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INTRODUCTION. 



"Teix us a story!" exclaim the little ones at our 
knee. " Let us hear Gough and Jewett lecture," say 
the older folks, "because they embroider their speeches 
with, appropriate anecdotes and happy illustrations." 
Story-tellers are welcome guests at every fireside, and 
at every public convocation. When an audience falls 
asleep under the logic and philosophy, and, I may add, 
eloquence, of a public speaker, the dullest and sleepiest 
auditors can be awakened, and their souls can be kindled 
into enthusiasm by the magical spell of a good story. 
This little volume of original and selected anecdotes has 
been prepared for the entertainment of the friends of 
temperance, with the hope that it may contribute to 
the advancement of the temperance reform. It em 
braces a great number of the happiest anecdotes used 
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IV INTRODUCTION. 

Dy our most distinguished advocates of temperance, 
and many new ones which have never been published 
until now. 
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THE COMIC SIDE OP INTEMPERANCE. 

Life has its sunny side, its shady side, its 
money side, and its funny side. The temper- 
ance idea has become an institution, and pre- 
sents various phases, one of which is seen from 
its comic side. When the drunkard on his back 
feels upward for the ground, when he goes to the 
pump to light his pipe, when he attempts to 
walk on both sides of the street at the same time, 
when he endeavors to keep his spirits up by 
pouring spirits down, when he refuses to drink 
water because it has a flavor of sinners since 
the flood, when he counts the fire-bell and swears 
it is fourteen o'clock, — we are forced to laugh, 
although conscience utters her protest, and as 
Prince John would say, it seems " like whistling 
at a funeral.' ; 

The tone of voice, the speech, the gait, the at- 
titudes of the toper, are irresistibly ludicrous. He 



Digitized 



by Google 



G TEMPERANCE ANECDOTES. 

is ready to fight or to shout, and sometimes the 
hidden secrets of sobriety leak out of that fissure 
between his chin and nose, so that we often hear 
men exclaim: " In vino Veritas." 

The drunkard is often a jolly fellow, and has 
a good share of mother wit, and that makes him a 
magnet of attraction in the bar-room. Gough 
used to sing a song well, and tell a good story, 
and he was one of the most popular drinkers of 
his day. Liquor-venders could well afford to 
furnish such customers with " free drinks." They 
are the landlord's pets; they draw full houses, 
and give an air of jollity and happiness to the 
traffic. 

"Why," said a physician to his intemperate 
neighbor, "why don't you take a regular quan- 
tity of rum every day, — set a regular stake that 
you will go so far and no farther ? " 

"I do," replied pimple-face, "but I set it 
down so far, I get drunk before I reach it." 

We see the bead on the whiskey wit of that man. 

Sometimes the laugh comes in at the expense 
of the drunkard, — his odd reply to a straightfor- 
ward question, his strange comments on the words 
and actions of others, his awkward response to 
something said or done, may make him the laugh- 
ing-stock of the whole community. 
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TEMPERANCE ANECDOTES. 7 

George Haydock, the ex-woodsawyer and ex- 
drunkard, was in the habit of saying things as 
sharp as the teeth of his saw. He was making a 
temperance speech one Sunday on the dock, when 
one of his bibulous auditors interrupted him. 

" Shut up," said George. 

" What for ? " inquired the toper. 

" Because you are violating the law." 

"How is that?" 

"It is unlawful to open a grog-hole on the 
»3abbath," was the stultifying rejoinder. 

There is a story of a "gentleman" who was 
called upon to apologize for words uttered under 
the influence of wine. 

" I beg pardon," said he ; "I didn't mean to 
say what I did, but I've had the misfortune to 
lose some of my front teeth, and words get out 
every now and then, without my knowing a word 
about it." 

Now, any man having a particle of good nature 
would excuse such a man, and laugh at his origi 
nality and wit : — or rather humor. 

"Betsey get up and get something to eat." 
said a drunkard, who came reeling home during; 
"the small hours." 

" Why, John, there is nothing cooked," replied 
the wife. 
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8 TEMPERANCE ANECDOTES, 

" Well, get up and cook something." 

" There is nothing to cook," was the answer. 

"Nothing?" 

" Nothing." 

"Well, get up; get a clean knife and fork; 
I'll go through the motions anyhow." 

A New Jersey lawyer, having imbibed pretty 
freely at the bar of Gambrinus, on Broadway, got 
mellow on a hot day some time ago, and made an 
attempt to proceed to his law-office. He took up 
a white hat, and with a puzzled look made an at- 
tempt to put it on sideways. It did not fit. He 
was surprised. He held it up to the light, and 
read his name, "Jonas Shooter, Esq., Attorney 
at Law, Jersey City." "That's my hat; of 
course it is," said he, and made another attempt 
to put it on sideways. " No use," said he, holding 
it up and reading his name. After making still 
another attempt, he began to examine his head to 
find out whether or not his bumps had expanded. 
Another trial was made, still sideways. There 
he stood a picture, or rather a statue, of astonish- 
ment. An idea lighted up his face, and he called 
the waiter. 

"Waiter, can you read writing? " 

"Yes, sir." 
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TEMPERANCE ANECDOTES. 9 

"Well, will you be good enough to tell me 
whose hat this is?" 

The waiter read, and replied, "It belongs to 
Jonas Shooter, of New Jersey." 

"Does it?" said Shooter, looking around 
with a comical air, — " does it? Then who in the 
(hie) deuce am I?" 

A drunkard was eating a bowl of bread and 
milk, when he swallowed a ball of thread, which 
had fallen in his way. Feeling a tickling sensa- 
tion in his throat, and finding the end of the 
thread, he began to pull it through the "red 
lane," and he was in * fearful state of alarm, 
crying out: "Wife! wife! wife! come here 
quick ! bring a light quick; I am unravdlingP 
Another hungry toper, coming home in the dark, 
took from the pantry-shelf what he supposed was 
a dish of rice and milk, and devoured several 
spoonfuls, when he remarked to his wife that the 
" rice had a mighty queer taste, and slipped down 
his throat like ile." The good woman struck a 
light, and, holding it up, exclaimed : " Why, Will, 
you are eating up my lard." 

How can we account for the feeling of mirth 
which follows the idiotic performances of drunken 
men and women? Is it not partially due to the 
fact that we look for dignity, discretion, and com- 
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10 TEMPERANCE ANECDOTES. 

mon sense in a man ; but when we find the op- 
posites of these attributes, we are jostled out of 
the rut of propriety by the suddenness of the con- 
trast, and are forced to laugh, "like tipsy joy 
that reels ivith tossing head" ? 

We see a human being, endowed by his Creator 
with reason, judgment, taste, imagination, and 
conscience, violating the laws of his nature, 
clouding his intellect, and debilitating his body. 
He was created a little lower than the angels, and 
he sinks a good deal lower than the brutes. He 
was made to stand erect, with his face toward the 
stars ; but he cannot stand at all, and his face is 
in the dust. He was made eloquent of speech ; 
but his tongue fails to perform its functions aright, 
and staggers under the load upon his brain. 

He was made to think, and the organs of the 
head were the grand jury to render verdicts in all 
questions coming up before the throne of his 
judgment. But he shows less wisdom than the 
mere animal, whose instincts teach it to turn 
from alcohol. We laugh, in spite of the protests 
of taste, of humanity, of conscience r — we laugh, 
with tears in our eyes, at the comic side of drunk- 
enness. We look at the outside; we listen to 
the gibberish of the drunkard, forgetting his re- 
sponsibility, his awful fate, the dreadful evils 
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TEMPERANCE ANECDOTES. 11 

which creep out of the cup he puts to his lips, and 
we laugh until we are swept from the moorings 
of our own good sense of propriety. We are led 
on by the inundation of mirth, which has its 
fountain-head in the tomfoolery of the drunkard. 

Gough tells a story of a minister who met a 
drunken man, and said to him : — 

" You are drunk again ; I am sorry — sorry — 
very sorry." 

"Are you sorry?" inquired the victim of 
Bacchus. 

" Yes, I am very sorry." 

" Tlien I'll forgive you" said the tippler. 

" What a fine lot of chickens our cat has got !" 
said a drunkard, as he came reeling into his kitch- 
en. Now there is no wit, no humor, nothing 
remarkable about such an outburst of nonsense ; 
and yet it is laughable. It is less philosophical 
than baby-talk from the lips of a full-grown man, 
" a babe with a beard on." The man who drinks 
is constantly blundering. If he drinks to quench 
thirst, he blunders, because alcohol kindles a fever 
which quickens and perpetuates thirst. Having 
started wrong, — taking whiskey instead of water, 
and keeping his head above water unless he stum- 
bles into the river, — he continues to blunder. He 
attempts to walk in a direct line, but his path is 
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crooked as the serpent, and he thinks the ground 
rises like the waves of the sea under his feet ; so he 
takes high steps to avoid the billows of earth be- 
fore him, and when he falls, he imagines that the 
brick house was gliding down street, and struck 
him before he could get out of the way, or that he 
was floored by an upheaval of the sidewalk. Be- 
fore he regains his feet, he probably concludes that 
the sewer is his bed, and the curbstone his cover- 
lid. If he strives to make a speech, he will proba- 
bly take off his hat and address the lamp-post, — 
in a manner peculiar to his condition, — putting 
consonants in the place of vowels, and splitting 
his sentences until his words sprawl upon his lips, 
and his rhetoric reels like its author. At home 
h& finds the chairs and tables moving ; the spirit 
moves them. He endeavors to take a seat ; but the 
chairs are too swift for him as they dance around 
his apartment, and he falls between them, uttering 
an oath at the spry and springy things which re- 
fuse to hold him in their laps. A committee of 
two lead him to his bed, which is whirling in his 
bedchamber, and he considers himself fortunate 
that he is thrown upon it so skilfully that his 
brains are not knocked out by "twinkling bed- 
posts." Having slept off his drunken fit, he awa- 
kens in the morning, or rather at noon, and the 
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first thing he seeks is " a hair of the dog that bit 
him." A toper of that stamp once called upon a 
tavern-keeper, who refused to supply his old bum- 
mer patrons unless they could give a good reason 
why they should have their drams. 

"I want a drink," said Dick, with parched lips, 
in words that rasped a thirsty throat. 

" Can't have it unless you can show cause," ex- 
claimed Boniface. 

" Well, I'll tell you, landlord ; the truth of the 
matter is this : my wife is a-going for to have cod- 
fish — dry, salt codfish — for dinner to-morrow, 
and I am very dry." 

The signs put up in front of taverns, and other 
places where intoxicating drinks are offered for 
sale, give a comic aspect to intemperance. 

" The best beer sold here; but don't take my 
word for it," is a sign with wit worthy of a better 
business. 

" The-dew-drop inn " is a poor pun, which will 
pass for a touch of humor ; and we can afford to 
smile at it once. I do not intend to say we 
must take a "smile" there, — for the dew is 
" mountain's dew," and not the aqua pura, sup- 
posed to be the common beverage of fairies. 

The eagle with a serpent in its talons is a favor- 
ite frontispiece of saloons and hotels. I am not 



Digitized 



by Google 



14 TEMPERANCE ANECDOTES. 

certain that it signifies liberty, destroying the 
serpent of intemperance. I am sure, however, 
that some who frequent such places are so ardent 
in their dislike of monarchy, they do not wear 
crowns in their hats, nor half-crowns in their 
pockets, nor whole crowns in their heads half the 
time. They give the elbows liberty to get out of 
the restraint of coat-sleeves ; the knees liberty to 
go beyond the front of their pantaloons ; the toes 
liberty to get out of the boots; their tongues 
liberty to utter speech which sober men would 
withhold, and the hands liberty to do things 
for which the law wiU abridge their freedom 
within the walls of a prison. 

The serpent may possibly have reference to the" 
fact that intoxicating drinks ; " bite like the ser- 
pent, and sting like the adder.'' The goddess 
of liberty is sometimes used. She is represented 
as a handsome young woman — without shoes on 
her feet. If her robes are a little loose, she is 
dressed better than the girls in the Black Crook ; 
and as for her bare feet, in that respect she re- 
sembles many of the customers that go to the bar 

" Entertainment for man and beast " is a very 
suggestive title. At such places a man can be ei> 
tertained while he remains a man, and after he 
makes a beast of himself. 
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The English people are extremely fond of lions 
They have white lions, black lions, red lions, 
and Artemus Ward said that he put up at the 
green lion; sometimes they add the unicorn, 
sometimes a dragon and St. George, with a lifted 
spear, in the act of impaling, — the dragon sup- 
posed to be a myth until Mr. Waterhouso Haw- 
kins picked up some bones, and put them together 
and clothed them with imaginary wings and scales. 
All sorts of heads, — sheep's, lambs', cows', and 
bulls', — with emphasis, are common signs in Eng- 
land, and they are fall of comical suggestions. 

IN A TUB. 

In the time of Oliver Cromwell, the magistrates 
in the North of England punished drunkards by 
making them carry a tub, called the drunkard's 
cloak. This was a large tub, with a hole in the 
top, through which the offender was made to put 
his head, while his hands were drawn through two 
small hole3 on the sides of the tub ; then he was 
compelled to walk through the public streets. 

THE COLD-WATER GOAT. 

While Dr. Patton was dining in London with 
a number of the clergy, one of them remarked, 
after turning off his glass of wine, "I do not 
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16 TEMPERANCE ANECDOTES. 

think I am called upon to give up my glass of 
wine, because some men, by using it to excess, make 
beasts of themselves." The doctor replied, he 
thought injustice was done to the beasts by the 
comparison ; that quadrupeds might be taken in 
once, but very rarely the second time. He in- 
stanced the case of a goat, whose habit was to 
follow his master to a beer-shop, where he would 
sleep under the table while his master was drink- 
ing. On one occasion the bar-tender, or some one 
else, made the goat drunk ; but he (the goat) never 
could be tempted to enter the saloon a second 
time. 

THE MORTGAGE REDEEMED. 

The New Haven Courier relates the following : 
In a lawyer's office, in a remote part of the State, 
lay a mortgage for eleven hundred dollars, which 
was within a few days of being due. One morn- 
ing the man, of whose place the mortgage was 
held, called and inquired if the payment could not 
be put off for a short time. He was a man some- 
what advanced in life, and very intemperate. He 
pleaded for a time ; but to no purpose. Overcome 
with emotion, the old man sank into a chair, and 
there sat for two hours, apparently unconscious of 
anything passing around him, when a carriage 
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drove up to the door, and a lady stepped from it 
She entered the office. After standing a few 
moments, eying the old man with interest and 
emotion, she spoke ; the old man looked up. 

" Father, how do you do ? " 

" Sarah, I am well, but sad. I am glad to 
see you, but sorry for your aged mother and in- 
valid sister. I cannot return to them, for it will be 
to tell them they have no home ; and this they 
cannot bear, — it will kill your mother." 

" Father, father," said the daughter, "could 
you live a temperate life if this were paid? " 

" Yes, oh, yes; but it cannot be, — I have noth- 
ing to pay with." 

" Now sign the pledge, and here's the money." 
The old man put his name to the pledge, and de- 
parted to his home with a happy heart. 

The daughter had saved eleven hundred dollars, 
by working in a factory. 

"yes, he's rich, but he'll hate to die." 

Such was the remark respecting one who had 
acquired wealth by the sale of ardent spirits, 
while he was himself temperate, an unusually 
fine-looking, and in his domestic relations a happy 
man. 

"Yes, he's rich, but he'll hate to die." We 



Digitized 



by Google 



18 TEMPERANCE ANECDOTES. 

thought of the unnumbered gallons of liquid 
death he had sold ; of the fountains of bitter woe 
they had created; of the gray hairs already 
around his brow, and felt sadly the deep meaning 
of that expression. 

If reason be clear when his spirit's vision is 
fixed upon everlasting scenes at hand, he will 
"Aaifetodie." 

Oh, what a multitude of earth's pilgrims to 
eternity have known all the import of these brief 
words, many of whom have sullenly, mutely, 
passed away! And how great the contrast to 
that triumphant utterance of " here and there a 
traveller:" "0 death, where is thy sting? 
grave, where is thy victory ? " — Am. Messen- 
ger. 

THE BREWER'S DOG. 

A gentleman, taking an evening walk along 
the road, saw two men supporting a third, who 
appeared unable to walk. "What is the mat- 
ter?" he inquired. "Why," was the reply, 
"that poor man has been sadly bitten by the 
brewer's dog." — " Indeed," said I, feeling rather 
concerned at the disaster. H Yes, sir, and he is 
not the first by a good many that he has done a 
mischief to." — "Why is the dog not made away 
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with? " — " Ah, sir, he ought to have been made 
away with a long time ago ; but it wants resolu- 
tion to do it. It is the strong drink, sir, — that's 
the brewer's dog." 

HE DIDN'T ACT NATURAL. 

The "Knickerbocker" tells a good anecdote 
of a man who rarely failed to go to bed intoxi- 
cated, and disturb his wife during the whole 
night. Upon being charged by a friend that he 
never went to bed sober, he indignantly denied 
'the charge., and gave the incident of one particu- 
lar night in proof. 

" Pretty soon after I got into bed, my wife said, 
'Why, husband, what is the matter with you? 
You act strangely ! ' 

" l There is nothing the matter with me,' said 
I; c nothing at all.' 

" l I'm sure there is,' said she ; l you don't act 
natural at all. Shan't I get up and do some- 
thing for you ? ' 

" And she got up, lighted a candle, and came to 
the bedside to look at me, shading the light with 
her hand. 

"'I knew there was something strange about 
you,' said she ; ' why, you are sober ! ' 

" Now this is a fact, and my wife will swear to 
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it ; so don't slander me any more by saying that I 
bare not been to bed sober in six months, 'cause I 
have." 

LOAFERS. 

Among different nations there are different 
kinds of loafers. The Italian loafer spends his 
time in sleeping, the Turkish loafer in dreaming, 
the Spanish in praying, the French laughing, the 
English in swearing, the Russian in gambling, 
the Hungarian in smoking, the German in drink- 
ing, and the American in talking politics. 

A BARREL OF ALE. 

A STUDENT of a State college had a barrel of 
ale deposited in his room, — contrary, of course, 
to the rule and usage. He received a summons 
to appear before the President, who said, " Sir, I 
am informed that you have a barrel of ale in 
your room." — " Yes, sir." — " Well, what expla- 
nation can you make? " ; — " Why, the fact is, sir, 
my physician advises me to try a little each day 
as a tonic, and, not wishing to stop at the various 
places where the beverage is retailed, I decided 
on having a barrel taken to my room." — "In- 
deed ! And have you derived any benefit from 
the use of it? " — " Ah! yes, sir. When the bar- 
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rel was first taken to my room I could scarcely 
lift it ; now I can carry it with the greatest ease." 

FIRM AS GRANITE. 

A Washingtonian was under the physician's 
hands. His case was a dangerous one ; at times 
apparently a desperate one. After various other 
means had been tried in vain, he was told it would 
be necessary to use brandy. 

"No, sir," said he, "I have taken brandyenough. 
I have done with that ; I have signed the pledge. 
I will take no more brandy. " — " But, my friend," 
urged the doctor, " everything else has failed, and 
I expect a turn in your case ; should that take 
place you are a dead man." — "Well, then," was 
the calm reply,- " if it be so, I'll meet my God 
sober. I'll take no more brandy." He persevered 
he recovered, and is now a well and sober man. 

STAND LIKE AN ANVIL ! 

The late Bishop Doane, of New Jersey, was 
strongly opposed to temperance, and his sideboard 
was loaded with brandy, wine, etc. On one occa- 
sion, Rev. Mr. Perkins, of the Sons of Temper- 
ance, dined with the bishop, who, pouring out a 
glass of wine, desired him to drink with him. 

" Can't do it, bishop. ' Wine is a mocker.' " 
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" Take a glass of brandy then." 

" Can't do it, bishop. i Strong drink is rag« 
in g .'" 

By this time the bishop, becoming somewhat 
excited, remarked to Mr. Perkins, " You'll pass 
the decanter to the gentleman next to you? " 

" No, bishop, I can't do that. 'Woe unto him 
that putteththe bottle to his neighbor's lips.' " 

NOTORIOUS. 

"My good fellow," said one man to another, 
slapping him on the shoulder, "you are one of the 
men we read of ! " — " How so? " inquired the 
other ; "where do you read of me?" — "In the 
police report." 

A TEMPERANCE STORY WITH A POINT. 

Judge Ray, the temperance lecturer, in one of 
his efforts, got off the following hard hit at "mod- 
erate drinkers " : — 

" All those who in youth acquire a habit of 
drinking whiskey, at forty years of age will be to- 
tal abstainers or drunkards. No person can use 
whiskey for years with moderation. If there is a 
person in the audience before me whose experience 
disputes this, let him make it known. I will ac- 
count for it. or acknowledge that I am mistaken." 
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A tall, large man arose, and, folding his arms 
asross his breast, said : — 

"I offer myself as one whose own experience 
contradicts your statements." 

"Are you a moderate drinker?" asked the 
judge. 

"Iain." 

" How long have you drank in moderation ? " 

"Forty years." 

" And were never intoxicated ? " 

" Never." 

" Well," remarked the judge, scanning his 
subject from head to foot, "yours is a singular 
case ; yet I think it is easily accounted for. I am 
reminded by it of a little story : A colored man, 
with a loaf of bread and a bottle of whiskey, sat 
down to dine on the bank of a clear stream. In 
breaking the bread he dropped some of the crumbs 
into the water. These were eagerly seized and 
eaten by the fish. That circumstance suggested 
to the darkey the idea of dipping the bread into 
the whiskey and feeding it to them. He tried it. 
It worked well. Some of the fish ate of it, be- 
came drunk, and floated helpless on the surfaee. 
In this way he easily caught a largo number. 
But in the stream was a large fish, very unlike the 
rest. It partook freely of the bread and whiskey, 
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with no perceptible effect. It was shy of every 
effort of the darkey to take it. He resolved to 
have it at all hazards, that he might learn his 
name and nature. He procured a net, and after 
much effort caught it, carried it to a colored 
neighbor, and asked his opinion in the matter. 
The other surveyed the wonder a moment, and 
then said. c Sambo, I understands dis case. Dis 
fish is a mullet-head; it aint got any brains. ' 
In other words," added the judge, "alcohol af- 
fects only the brains, and, of course, those having 
none may drink without injury." 

The storm of laughter which followed drove the 
" moderate drinker " suddenly from the house. 

UP TO HIS MOUTH. 

A man having hurt his forehead, was advised 
to rub it with brandy. Some days after, being 
asked if he had done so, he answered : — 

" I have tried several times, but* can never get 
the glass higher than my mouth." 

THE REVOLUTIONARY SOLDIER. 

In the palmy days of Drs. Hewitt and Beecher, 
a revolutionary soldier was called upon at a pub- 
lic temperance meeting to sign the temperance 
pledge. 
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" Well," said the old hero, " during the war 
I caught a severe cold, which culminated in rheu- 
matism. I was a stout man ; my colonel was a 
man of feeble health, and when in our marches we 
came to a creek, or river, I used to take my colonel 
on my back, and wade or swim the river, or creek, 
with the colonel on my back, and in that way I 
brought on the affliction for which I have been in 
the habit of taking whiskey and brandy for many 
years. If I give up my doses, I expect I shall soon 
die ; but your cause is a good one, and since I 
perilled my life on the field to drive away one 
enemy, I see no reason why I should not peril it 
again to drive away another. I will sign the 
pledge." 

The result was that he gave up his brandy and 
whiskey, and, old as he was, he entirely recovered 
his health, and- was never again afflicted with 
what he called rheumatic attacks. 

A TERRIBLE THING. 

" There's a terrible thing happened down to 
the Foreside," said Deacon Brown, coming into 
the village store one afternoon last winter. 

"A terrible thing! What is it?" demanded 
half-a-dozen voices at once. 

"Wall, you know old Bill Waters, that lives 
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just beyond the Four Corners. He started for 
home nigh on to sundown pretty well corned — " 

" He didn't get his liquor here ! " growled the 
storekeeper, busy behind the counter mixing a 
glass of toddy for a customer waiting. 

" 'Cause he didn't ask for it, I s'pose," said 
the deacon. " You'd have sold to him if he'd 
come here, quick enough. Well, he started for 
home, and just round by the bend of the road he 
stumbled upon somebody lyin' down side of the 
road, rather worse corned than he was. Guess 
who it was ? " — turning to the rumseller. 

" How should I know? I don't pretend to keep 
account of all the drunkards in town." 

" You'd ought to -. — you make a good share of 
'em ! " muttered a loafer, sotto voce. - 

" Well, 'twas that young soaker of his, Ben, I 
believe they call him, and — " 

"He got his liquor here — that's so!" re- 
marked the loafer, aloud this time. 

" Do hold your tongue, Bill Jones ! " said the 
storekeeper, angrily. " The deacon' 11 never get 
to that terrible thing he was going to tell us." 

" Soon as you'll want to hear it, I reckon, for 
the long and short on't is, old Bill Waters and 
his son Ben were found frozen to death this morn- 
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ing, — both on 'em with bottles of rum in their 
frozen fingers ! " 

" That was a terrible thing, and I should think 
the man who sold them the liquor just murdered 
them — that's so ! " said the irrepressible loafer. 

The storekeeper said nothing, but I do not 
envy him his thoughts, and for all the world I 
would not assume his share in this "terrible 
thing." 

Boys and girls, was not the verdict of Bill 
Jones pretty near right? — Youth's Temperance 
Visitor. 

JEREMY TAYLOR ON TEMPERANCE AND HEALTH. 

All the world is largely convinced of the ex- 
cellency of temperance in order to their own 
moral felicity and health ; because, when them- 
selves have left virtue and sober diet and coun- 
sels, — first lost their temperance, and then lost 
their health, — they are forced to go to temper- 
ance and abstinence for their cure. But by the 
same mean3 they might preserve their health by 
which they do restore it. 

don't drag it into politics. 
" Oh, don't drag this question into politics; 
you'll hurt the cause," say some quaint temper- 
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ance men. To which we answer, " Oh, don't 
snatch your child from the burning flames of that 
dwelling, for you'll hurt the child." 

THE MAN WITH RED HAIR. 

Several persons were tumbled into the water 
by the capsizing of a boat, when the landlord ran 
from his hotel on the bank of the river, and cried 
out with emphasis, from an apoplectic face, 
" Save the man with the red hair ! " 

" Why save him in preference to the others? " 
inquired a man present. 

" Because he owes me fourteen dollars for 
grog." 

CHEAP. 

"What did you give for that horse?" in- 
quired a son of temperance of a drunken vaga- 
bond. 

" I gave my note," said the toper. 

" You got it cheap," was the response. 

A RUINED SON. % 

A rumseller in Grafton had a son, a bright, 
promising boy, whom he regarded with pride and 
affection. For a long time the father kept his 
son away from the bar. But at length, in the 
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pressure of business, paternal love and prudence 
gave way to avarice, and the son was installed as 
bar-tender. The method of installation was 
remarkable, and speaks volumes. The father 
took the son behind the bar, and, pointing to the 
long row of bottles, said, " Do you see those bot- 
tles?" — "Yes," said the son. " Well," said 
the father, " there's poison in every one ! 
There's poison in every one I Don't you ever 
drink a drop — not a drop I " 

But the influence of the bar proved too strong 
for the father's counsel. The son drank, and 
went down, through descending steps of sin and 
shame, till he died a miserable drunkard. Thus- 
it is that the crime of the rumseller recoils upon 
his own family, and his iniquity is visited upon 
his own children. - 

JOHN SMITH'S DENIAL. 

It being reported by some maliciously disposed 
individual, that our old friend, John Smith, Esq., 
had punished his children with undue severity 
for drinking home-made currant-wine, he send* 
us the following emphatic denial : — 

" I don't make any currant-wine. 

" I never bought any currant- wine. 

" None of my neighbors make currant-wine. 
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" None of my neighbors ever bought any wine 
of any kind. 

"I have no neighbors, and there is no place 
within ten miles where my children could get 
wine. 

" My children never drank any wine. 

" I never punished my children. 

" I have no children.' 9 

THE FEMALE INEBRIATE. 

I was once, many years ago, walking in 
Lothian Street, when I saw a woman walking 
along very drunk. 

She was carrying a child ; it was lying over 
her shoulder. I saw it slip, slipping farther and 
farther back. I ran and cried out ; but before I 
could get up, the poor little thing smiling, over 
its miserable mother's shoulder, fell down like a 
stone, on its head, on the pavement ; it gave a 
gasp, and turned up its blue eyes, and had a con- 
vulsion, and its soul was away to God, and its 
little soft, woful body lying dead, and its idiotic 
mother grinning and staggering over it, half see- 
ing the dreadful truth, then forgetting it, and 
cursing and swearing. 

That was a sight ! So much misery, and 
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wickedness, and ruin. It was the young woman's 
only child. 

When she came to herself, she became mad, 
and is to this day a drivelling idiot, and goes about 
forever seeking for her child, and cursing the 
woman who killed it. 

This is a true tale, too true. 

[Not so guilty was that mother as she who, 
tempting her child to drink, destroys both soul 
and body. — Ed. Jaclcson Purchase.'] 

THE SILVER TANKARD. 

Dr. Lyman Beecher, when young, was so very 
diminutive, that his friends often placed him in a 
silver tankard, and amused themselves by watch- 
ing him. But in after life he took full revenge 
of the tankard, by taking the pledge, and never 
using spirits of any kind. 

THAT BOTTLE. 

Dean Cowper, of Durham, who was very 
economical of his wine, descanting one day on 
the extraordinary performance of a man who was 
blind, remarked that " the poor fellow could see no 
more than that bottle." — " I do not wonder at it 
at all, sir," replied Mr. Drake, a minor canon; 
" for we have seen no more than that bottle all the 
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afternoon." With another bottle they might 
have seen double. 

A TEMPERANCE TOAST. 

Here's to the man who cut down the trees, 
who cleared the land, who ploughed the ground, 
who planted the corn, which fed the goose, which 
raised the quill, with which was written the total 
abstinence pledge. 

"THEN DRUNK." 

Lord Byron gives this account of a party with 
Sheridan : "It was first silent, then talky, then 
argumentative, then disputatious, then unintelli- 
gible, then altogethery, then inarticulately, then 
drunk." 

A GOOD wife. 

Mr. Gough, at a late Temperance Conven- 
tion in Boston, in his speech alluded feelingly to 
his silver wedding, which had been celebrated the 
previous week, and at which presents had come to 
him and his wife from all parts of the land ; and 
he said on that day twenty-five years ago, he had 
taken Mary from her father's house in a hack, to 
be married. Then they had no gifts, except one 
little bouquet of flowers, which a littlo girl gave 
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to Lis bride. She had no wedding dresses, and 
had no attendants, and neither had he. After being 
married, they went to Boston, and not a soul wel- 
comed them in that city except Deacon Grant. 
God bless his memory ! He told him at the sta- 
tion to look after the baggage, and. he would take 
charge of his wife ; and on coming out of the depot, 
he met the deacon, who slapped him on the shoulder, 
and said, "John, she'll do."— " And," added 
Gough, with emphasis, "she did! To the tem- 
perance cause and to that wife I owe, under God, 
all I have, and all I am ; and never can my alle- 
giance diminish to either." 

PRAYER. 

In a western town, cursed by several rum- 
shops, a few Christian people organized a tem- 
perance society. For a while they simply met, 
admitted members, transacted routine business, 
passed resolutions, etc. The rum-sellers still 
kept right on. At length the members estab- 
lished prayer-meeting3 in connection with the 
society, when lo ! one by one the traffickers dis- 
continued the trade, or moved off. One of them 
afterward told a member, by way of explanation, 
that so long as the society merely transacted its 
ordinary business, he didn't care for it; but when 
3 
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the members began to show that they were in 
earnest by praying, he thought it was about time 
for him to quit ! 

BETWEEN DRINKS. 

Mr. Soaker says that it is drinking between 
drinks that makes people intemperate. For him- 
self he never takes anything only regular ; but it 
proves a regular take-in to all who ask him. Soak- 
er believes in being regular ; so he gets regularly 
smashed by nine p.m. People who are regular in 
their habits can be depended upon; so Mrs. 
Soaker depends on having her husband regularly 
brought home on a shutter. 

SHERIDAN'S NOSE. 

Sheridan is reported to have once fallen into a 
coal-cellar on his way home after a sumptuous 
supper in Drury Lane, and his abuse of the ven- 
der for not keeping a light at his cellar-door was 
warmly retorted by the wife. " Do you think," 
cried Sheridan, " I want to pocket your coals?" 
— "No," replied the woman, "but your nose 
might set the coals on fire ! " 

THE CHINESE ON NOSES. 

J The Chinese say that a drunkard's nose is a 
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lighthouse, warning us of the little water that 
passes underneath. 

THE YANKEES ON NOSES. 

The Yankees say that a drunkard's nose is a 
lighthouse, warning us to keep clear of Madeira, 
Holland, and Bourbon. 

THE IRISH ON NOSES. 

The Irish say that a drunkard's nose is like a 
volcano, because of the eruptions of the crater. 

WHAT HAD HE? 

" What had you at the first place you stopped 
at ? " inquired an attorney of a witness. 
" Four glasses of ale," was the reply. 
"What next?" 
" Two glasses of wine." 
"What next?" 
" One glass of brandy." 
"What next?" 
"A fight, of course." 

OZZER SIDE. 

A couple of gentlemen observing a pretty rough- 
looking old customer leaning against a post, much 
under the influence of tarantula, made a bet as 
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zfl. Approaching him, one of them 

do you do, uncle ? You are a license 
m*k^ t you not?" 

" License man, I admit the symptoms ; but if I 
know myself, I am on ozzer side." 

THE DEMON OF INTEMPERANCE. 

C. E. Lester, in " Harpers' Magazine," de- 
scribes Genius in its walks through the Gardens 
of Armida, as haunted forever and forever by the 
enchantress Rum. He himself had trod the en- 
chanted ground, but had awaked from the spell 
when pressing the very verge of ruin, and after 
seeing the half of his friends drawn down in the 
maelstrom. Himself redeemed, he wished to save 
a friend of his, the sculptor Elliott. His persua- 
sions failed to win him. Yet he was saved, and 
unexpectedly. Mr. Lester called in April last to 
see him and talk with him about the new art of 
coloring marble through the entire mass. The 
sculptor listened, but immediately changed the sub- 
ject. The following colloquy took place : — 

"My dear L , I don't want to talk art to- 
day ; I want to speak of something a great deal 
bigger than that. I must stop drinking. I 
have thought it over. You know all about the 
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business. I want to take the pledge. Can't you 
give it to me as a friend ? It will be better so." 

" I can, my dear fellow." 

" Well, then, come up to the bar, and write it 
out here while I take my last drink. Mind, 
L , write it strong." 

I wrote it. He came to the table, and slowly 
taking the pen, and holding it a while as he turned 
on me his deep, earnest gaze, said : — 

" Friend L , this is a big thing. Think of 

my giving this up at my time of life ! Wow in 
my old age ! And yet it must be done." 

He deliberately signed his name. 

"Now," he continued, "you witness it; put your 
name here, right under mine. Now make a du- 
plicate of this ; " which we both signed. 

Putting his copy carefully in his memorandum- 
book, and buttoning up his coat, he drew a deep 
breath, and as large, generous tears rolled, one by 
one, down on his breast, he said : — 

" It's done. Now, L , stand by rite, and it 

will all be well." 

So the sculptor Elliott began a new life. His 
work at the easel was resumed, and superior por- 
traits dropped with facility and rapidity from his 
hands. Such rejuvenated existence invites all 
brain-workers, who have been enthralled by the 
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Demon Rum, to a life of abstinence. It will cool 
the blood, steady the hand, clear the brain, lift up 
and hallow the life. 

THE BAB. 

The greatest bar to happiness is the bar of the 
grog-shop. He who frequent* it will very likely 
soon find himself before the bar of justice. Let 
us all, then, place a bar against all evils arising 
from intemperance, — the bar on which many 
young men have been shipwrecked. 

JOHN CHINAMAN'S OPINION OF RUM. 

Taking a walk one day through the com- 
missariat stores in Hong Kong with a friend, I 
came to a portion of that establishment where 
four Chinamen were emptying a large tub of rum, 
which they were carrying in gallon measures to 
another portion of the building. Addressing my- 
self to one who was apparently the head of the, 
party, I inquired : — 

" Do you like rum, John ? " 

" No, sir," said the Chinaman. 

"Why not?" 

"Rum not proper, sir; make Chinaman num* 
ber one fool." 
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WINE. 

Much of the stuff swallowed in the nanw of 
wine is guiltless of a drop of the blood of the 
grape, and is really made of whiskey, log-wood, 
and other dye (die) stuffs. 

THE DRUNKARD REFORMED. 

In a town in Wisconsin, in 1840, you might 
have seen opposite a grog-shop a drivelling, idiotic 
drunkard, seated on a box, with a slouched hat 
right over his eye3, with a fiddle in his hand, 
trying to scrape out such music as should please 
the inebriates around him, they in turn attempt- 
ing to shuffle, and to dance, and paying the misera- 
ble music-maker his wages in raw rum. See 
how he chuckles as the glass is presented to him ; 
see his palsied hands bringing it tremblingly to 
his blistered lips ; see him wipe his frothy mouth 
^vith the back of his hand, and then with his 
palm. Remember, this .was the man and this 
his occupation in 1840. That man signed the 
pledge. In three years he was in Congress, and, 
by his eloquence and pathos electrified that Con- 
gress, of which he was head. In 1848 that same 
man was carried triumphantly into the gubernatorial 
chair of his State. The man of 1840 possessed 
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the same mind, the same genius, as the man of 
1848. .But drink had enslaved and degraded 
him. It remained for total abstinence to raise 
him to honor, intelligence, and happiness. Such, 
by God's blessing, are the results of our toil." — 
J. B. Gough. 

THE DRUNKARD'S ARGUMENT, OR THE MODER- 
ATE DRINKER CONFOUNDED. 

Some time since each of these characters meet- 
ing at a groggery, the following colloquy occurred 
between them in a bar-room, when a number of 
auditors and spectators were present. The drunk- 
ard had called for his glass of whiskey, and was 
raising it to his lips with trembling hand, when, 
looking towards the moderate drinker, the eyes of 
the latter were fixed full upon him. 

Drunkard. — I guess you think I drink too 
much, don't you?" 

Moderate Drinker. — "I certainly do." 

D. — "Well, I can prove, I believe, to the 
satisfaction of these gentlemen, that you drink 
more than I do." 

M.D. — " How will you do it ?" 

D. — " You drink as much as you want, don't 
you?" 

M. D. — " Yes ; and what then? " 



Digitized 



by Google 




THE DRUNKARD'S ARGUMENT. 



p. 4Q. 



Digitized 



by Google 



Digitized 



by Google 



TEMPERANCE ANECDOTES. 41 

2?. — " Why, I don't drink half as much as I 
want. Of course you drink more than I do." 

The bar-room resounded with a round of 
cheers. 

THE DRINKER'S BANK DEPOSIT. 

" Come, Sam, let's go in and take a little. Old 
Bob Bummer keeps the best liquor in town. 
Come, don't hang back; let's go in." 

" Jim, I have been thinking over this matter 
since I saw you last, and I can't do it. To be plain 
with you, Jim, I have given my heart to the Lord 
Je3us, and you will never see me drink again. 
Besides, I have been figuring on this matter some, 
and what do you suppose it costs us to patronize 
old Bob?" 

Sam, taking a pencil and a piece of paper from 
his pocket-book, handed them to Jim, and said : — 

" Let us look at it fully, and make a fair cal 
culation. You deposit, — 

" Your money — and lose it. 

" Your time — and lose it. 

" Your character — and lose it. 

" Your health of body — and lose it. 

" Your strength of mind — and lose it. 

" Your manly independence — and lose it, 

" Your self-respect — and lose it. 
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" Your sense of right and wrong — andloso it. 

"Your self-control — and lose it. 

" Your home comfort — and lose it. 

" Your wife's happiness — and lose it. 

" Your children's rights — and lose them. 

" Your country's honor — and lose it. 

" Your own soul — and lose it." 

11 Sam, I'll take the pledge for life on that. 
Come, let's go up to the Young Men's Chris- 
tian Association Rooms, and sign the pledge to- 
gether.' ' — Heavenly Tidings. • 

WHAT HE SWALLOWS. 

The drunkard swallows with his drink, as 
Cleopatra swallowed her jewels in her wine : — 

Time — which is so precious that one moment 
only is given at once. 

Money — which could be used to advantage in 
a thousand ways. 

Self-respect — without which a man is dis- 
crowned of his real manhood. 

The respect of others — which leaves him 
an outcast in society. 

Conscience — ■ the loss of which shuts the 
light of heaven from the soul. 

Reason — which is quenched in the bowl, 
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leaving the drinker a madman a fit candidate 
for the mad-house. 

Hope — and that being gone, the shadow of 
despair follows him day and night, until he hides 
in the oblivion of the grave. 

FLOWERS AND FRUIT. 

Dr. Hewitt, one of the foremost advocates of 
the temperance cause, related the following anec- 
dote. 

He said that a blacksmith, in one of the villages 
he h#d visited, had in possession, but under a 
mortgage, a house and piece of land, and, like too 
many others, he was fond of a social glass. But 
about three mbnths after he joined the Temper- 
ance Society, he observed, one morning, his wife 
busily employed setting out rose-bushes and 
fruit-trees. " My dear," said he, "I have 
owned this lot for five years, and yet I have 
never known you before to manifest a desire to 
improve and ornament it in this manner." 

" Indeed ! " was the reply. " I had no heart to 
it, until you joined the Temperance Society. I 
had often thought of it before, but I was per- 
suaded that, should I do it, some stranger would 
pluck the roses and eat the fruit. Now, I know 
that, with the blessings of Providence, this lot 
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will be ours, and that we and our children shall 
enjoy its products. We shall pluck the roses 
and eat the fruit." 

CORNED COBB. 

A witty clergyman, being accosted hy an ac- 
quaintance of the name of Cobb, who was deeply 
intoxicated, replied, "I don't know you, sir." — 
"My name is Cobb," replied the man. "Ah, 
sir," replied the clergyman, "you have so much 
corn on you that I did not see the cob" 

THE JUDGE AND THE QUAKER. 

The judge on a journey fell in company with 
a Quaker. "Sir," said the judge, "how is it 
that you Quakers always have fat horses, and 
money in your pocket?" 

Quaker. ■ — "By and by I will tell thee." 

Shortly after, they arrived at a tavern. The 
judge called for a glass of bitters, and urged the 
Quaker to drink ; but he refused, saying I have 
no need. He then called for four quarts of oats 
for his horse, and the Quaker six for his. 

Quaker. — " Now I will tell thee. We drink 
no spirits at the tavern. How much didst thou 
pay for the hitters ? " 

Judge. — "Sixpence." 



Digitized 



by Google 



TEMPERANCE ANECDOTES. 45 

Q. — " How much for the oats ? " 

J % _ « Sixpence." 

Q. — " My oats cost ninepcnce, and what good 
did the hitters do thee? " 

J. — " They procure me an appetite." 

Q. — " Abstinence gives me an appetite. Thus 
thee sees tha,t we spend no more than thou, and 
our horses are fat. But I have not done with 
thee yet. I see silver buckles on thy shoes 
How much did they cost? " 

J. — " Nine dollars." 

Q. — " How long hast thou had them? " 

J. — 11 Eight years." 

Q. — "Do they answer any better than my 
strings?" 

j, _ « No." 

Q. — " With nine dollars we should have fifteen 
head of cattle. Here, thou seest, we can have 
money in our pockets. Instead of having silver 
on our shoes, we wear leather strings." 

AN EAGLE STORY. 

Some time ago, an eagle was seen on the shores 
of one of our western rivers, wheeling round in 
graceful circles, then suddenly darting down to the 
ground, and as suddenly ascending ; but now bear- 
ing in its talons the long body of a large snake. 
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Resolved to sell his life as dearly as possible, 
the serpent endeavored to impede the flying of 
the bird ; and, by dint of hard struggling, suc- 
ceeded in getting its body over the back of the 
eagle. 

The feathered pirate now became aware of his 
danger. His wings were his only means of 
safety. If these became bound, he must perish 
with his enemy. All his efforts, however, could 
not dislodge the snake. The wily serpent, ana- 
conda-like, drew itself more and more tightly 
round him. It now had the advantage of the 
contest. The wings of the eagle were pinioned. 
The snake, coiled like a rope around the body of 
his adversary, was enabled completely to fetter 
its wing and stop its flight. The struggle 
ceased. The eagle was conquered ! They began 
to fall, bound together as they were. They came 
down as rapidly as they had ascended, and fell 
into the river, both dead. 

What a striking illustration of the struggle 
between the victim of intemperance and the ap- 
petite ! Intoxicating drink, serpent-like, dis- 
plays a variety of beautiful colors. It appears 
extremely fascinating ; but when indulged in its 
effects are fatal. It ensnares, it fetters, it de- 
stroys. Not only does it prevent a man from 
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soaring toward heaven, but it binds and weakens 
him and brings him to the grave. — Banner. 

WHAT WILL YOU TAKE? 

11 What will you have ? " says the bar-tender. 
" What will you have ? " Methinks I can answer 
that question. First, to the shoemaker who is 
asking for gin. " What will you have ? " You 
Trill have an empty pocket. There comes my 
neighbor the bookbinder. His hand shakes ad 
he raises the glass. Ah ! Shannon, you will have 
the palsy. The baker there will have sudden 
death by apoplexy. James, the tailor, already 
has the consumption, and those bloated beer-drink- 
ers will have the cholera. Sorry am I to see in 
this den the cooper, Mr. Scantling; both his 
sons are beginning to arink. He looks about 
suspiciously. Now he has plucked up courage. 
He takes whiskey. Ah, friend, you'll have a pair 
of drunken sons. And now the crowd increases, 
for it is Sunday night. Two voices call, " Whet 
will you have?" Misguided souls, I greatly 
fear you will have a death-bed without hope. 

HISTORY OF A DRINKING CLUB. 

Some years ago, in a large town, in the west of 
Scotland, there existed a drinking club of up- 
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wards of twenty members, all of whom belonged 
to the middle classes of society. This club had 
a great influence in its municipal affairs ; several 
of its members were elected to fill posts in the 
town council. The drinking was carried on to a 
fearful extent, in the tavern where they met. 
The members were often to be found in the club 
at all hours of night or day. Their drinking 
was often connected with such noisy mirth as to 
attract the attention of the passers-by. Two of 
its members were sent to a lunatic asylum ; one 
jumped from a window and killed himself; one 
walked or fell into the water, and was drowned ; 
one was found dead in a public house ; one died 
of delirium tremens; upward of ten became 
bankrupt; four died ere they had lived half their 
days. 

MODERATE DRINKING*. 

A clergyman writes to the " National Tem- 
perance Advocate," as follows: "A few days 
ago I attended the funeral of a young man, a 
member of my congregation. He had met with 
a slight accident while travelling on one of our 
railroads, and the medical man who was called in, 
being somewhat under the influence of liquor, 
dressed the wound improperly. The result was 
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inflammation and death. It had been better that 
that doctor had been reeling drunk. The testi- 
mony of other medical men was, had the wound 
been properly dressed, the young man would cer- 
tainly have recovered. And now an aged mother, 
a widow, and an infant family are left to mourn 
through life, in consequence of that physician's 
moderate drinking; for no one had ever seen 
him drunk. Were the truth known, we believe 
this is by no means a solitary case. Yet, ' there 
is no harm in moderate drinking,' men say." 

STEADY. 

" Whiskey steady," is a quotation we read in 
the market reports. It may be steady while it 
remains in barrels, but it is very unsteady when 
it gets into men's stomachs. 

MOON-STRUCK. 

A tipsy loafer mistook a glojbe lamp, with let- 
ters on it, for the queen of night. 

"Well," said he, "if somebody hasn't stuck 
an advertisement on the moon." 

WESLEY AND ONE GLASS. 

"When stationed in the city of Bath," says 
the Rev. Mr. Towle, "I was introduced to an 
4 
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aged man, who had been intimate with Wesley ; 
indeed, he had been a local preacher under the 
direction of the great Methodist. On on-3 occa- 
sion, Mr. Wesley dined with him. After dinner 
the host prepared a little brandy and water. On 
perceiving this, his guest, with an air of surprise, 
inquired : — 

"What, my brother, what is that?" 

1 1 It is brandy," said he ; " my digestion is bad. 
I am obliged to take a little after dinner." 

" How much do you take ? Let me see." 

" Only about a tablespoonful." 

"Truly, that is not much," said Mr. Wesley; 
" but one tablespoonful will soon lose its effect, 
and then you will take two ; from two you will 
get to a full glass, and that, in like manner, by 
habituating yourself to it, will lose its effect, and 
then you will take two glasses, and so on, till in 
the end, perhaps, you will become a drunkard. 
my brother, take care what you do ! " 

BILLY MEHIGGIN. 

Old Billy Mehiggin was an Irishman, and 
that was no fault of his ; but he was a drunken 
Irishman, and that was his fault. With the 
money he got for sawing wood he bought 
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whiskey, and he drank, and his wife, Bridget 
Mehiggin, drank, and a dulcet chorus it was that 
came from their cabin down by the lake. 

But Billy joined the Society, and took the 
pledge, placing his name with his hard, horny hand 
where he ought to place it, when he took the 
obligation. 

Not long after, Billy went to saw some wood 
for a saloon-keeper in town, — for, God forgive 
us, there was one ! — and as the day was cold, ho 
went into the saloon to warm his hands and his toes. 

"Billy," said the saloon-keeper, "aren't you 
cold inside?" 

"Sure I am," said Billy. 

"Thin drink they leave you, don't they, them 
temperance folks? " said the saloon-keeper. 

" Taint very thick ; ye're right," said Billy. 

"Now, Billy," said the saloon-keeper, with a 
twinkle in his eye, "wouldn't you like a drop 
of something warm? It shan't cost you any- 
thing." 

Billy wiped his mouth with the back of his 
hand, — the hand that had figured in the taking 
his obligation, — and, slowly going towards the 
counter, said : — 

"Won't ye tell?" 

" No, no," said the saloon-keeper, rubbing his 
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hands, and smib'ng through his eyes. "What 
shall it bo, Billy ?" 

" Cowld wather," said Billy, with a sneer. — 
Sons of Temperance Paper. 

"rum did it." 

We learn that the unfortunate wife of one of 
the Plumleys, now held in jail to answer for the 
crime of murder, attributes the act of her hus- 
band, in killing young Gilman, to the influence of 
rum. The elder Plumley, a few days before 
the murder, had, we are told, laid in a large 
supply of spirits. Doubtless, much of the trouble 
in this neighborhood has been increased, and bad 
blood kept to a boiling heat, from the use of 
liquor. Had all the parties in the bloody trag- 
edy enacted at Cold River been entirely temper- 
ance men, it is hardly a stretch of fancy to say 
that it never would have occurred. Truly, 
"every inordinate cup is unblessed, and the in- 
gredient is a devil." 

RIPE AND UNRIPE. 

Child. — Papa, what did Mr. Folger mean, when 
he said, in his temperance address the other day, 
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that moderate drinkers are ripening for drunk- 
ards ? 

Father. — Do you not remember, my child) 
how a cherry looks when it is ripening? 

Child. — Oh, yes, and now I understand it. 
Squire Russell is a moderate drinker, and he is 
turning red on the end of his nose, and on his 
cheek-bones. Old Joe Loveflip is dead-ripe, for 
his nose and face are purple. — Exeter News- 
Letter. 

SIGNIFICANT. 

In Cherrington, Gloucestershire, there is (or 
was) an inn bearing the significant name of 
"Trouble House. ,, 

THE BUSY WORKMEN. 

" Each drop you drink's a workman true," 

Said Dorothy to her lord; — 
" A workman ? How ? " said her angry spouse, 

Scowling across the board. — 
"Yes," said his wife, " they're workmen sure, 

And make your coffin strong ; 
They saw the wood, they drive the nails ; 

They'll put you in ere long." 

FUNNY-GRAPHS. 

"What brought you to prison, .my colored 
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friend? " — " Two constables, sah." — " Yes, but 
I mean had intemperance anything to do do with 
it? " — " Yes, sah, dey was bofe of ' em drunk.'' 
Two gentlemen were recently complimenting 
each other upon their habits of intemperance. 
"Did you ever, neighbor," said one, "see me 
with more than I could carry ? " - — " No, indeed," 
Was the reply; "but I have seen you when I 
thought you had better go twice for it." 

A GOOD STIMULANT. 

I was standing in the " City of Brotherly Love," 
near Broad and Prince Streets, as a regiment was 
passing on to the field of battle. A man came 
out with a pitcher of ale and glasses, and, passing 
it round, came to a soldier: "Maybe you'll 
have something stronger, since you are such a big 
fellow? How tall are you? A big glass of 
beer, eh?" 

"No, sir, none." 

"What's the matter?" 

" Nothing." 

" Well, you need it; it's a stimulant." 

He — the soldier — put his hand in his pocket, 
and, pulling out a Bible, said, " That is my stimu- 
lant, sir." 
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BLOWING BUBBLES. 

Here is a happy family of playful children. 
They have been accustomed to temperance songs 
and temperance speeches so long a time, they put 
temperance sentiments into their bubbles. " This 
is opposition to temperance," says the little fel- 
low with a huge hat. " How it burets ! " — " This 
is a Moderation bubble; there it goes," he ex- 
claims. "That is a champagne bubble — how 
it sparkles ! but it aint good for anything for all 
that ! " — "Here is a lager-beer bubble ; only soap- 
suds aint so bad to take as lager." — " Hurrah for 
this hard-cider bubble. It is as big as an apple ; 
but there is nothing good in it." — "0 Susie, 
don't touch that bubble ; it is medicine, and is 
going into the cupboard." — " This is a cordial 
bubble for the baby — but it won't hurt him as 
the cordial would." 

Bubbles, bubbles, here they float, 
Some up to the ceiling high ; 
Should they touch a drunkard's throat, 
Would it still be hot and dry? 
If the drinks some daily take, 
Were as harmless everywhere, 
As the bubbles here that break 
Sorrow would not fill the air. 
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THERE'S THE PUMP. 

At a temperance meeting in New Hampshire a 
stranger came up to a Washingtonian with the 
inquiry : — 

" Can you tell me where I can get anything 
to drink ? " 

" Oh, yes ; follow me, " was the reply. The 
man followed him from street to street, till he be- 
gan to be discouraged. 

" How much farther must I go ? ;: said he. 

" Only a few steps farther there is the 
pump. Adam's ale will cure your ail" 

A FOUNTAIN. 

A gentleman, travelling in Vermont, found the 
following lines inscribed upon a board near a 
watering-place, where he stopped to water his 
horse : — 

" Temperance fountain good as can be, 
Better far than rum or brandy ; 
If this truth excites your fury, 
Let your horse be judge and jury.'* 

PRESIDENT LINCOLN. 

As a striking and public avowal of Mr. Lin- 
coln's abstinence principles and practice, it is re- 
lated that while the presidential party were on one 
occasion dining at Erie, Pa., a certain "gentle- 
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man " offered the President some wine, and rather 
rudely tried to force it upon him. Mr. Lincoln 
replied, " I have lived fifty years without the use 
of intoxicating liquors, and I don't think it worth 
while to change my habits now." 

THE GOUT — A CURE. 

A New York alderman, once called upon Dr. 
Francis, and said, "Doctor, I have a strong ten- 
dency to gout ; what shall I do to arrest it ? " 

" Take a bucket of water, and a ton of anthra- 
cite, three times a week." 

"How?" 

"Drink the former, and carry the latter up 
three pairs of stairs." A good remedy. 

IN LIQUOR AT THE TIME. 

A mouse, running about a brewery, happened to 
fall into a vat of beer, and in its drowning con- 
dition appealed to a cat for help. The cat re- 
plied, " It is a foolish request, for as soon as I get 
you out I shall eat you." The mouse piteously 
replied that such a fate would be better than to 
be drowned in beer. The cat then lifted it out of 
the vat ; but the fumes of the beer caused her to 
sneeze and drop the mouse, which took refuge in a 
hole. The cat called upon the mouse to come out, 
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saying, "You Miss Mouse; did you not promise 
to let me eat you?" 

"I did," replied the mouse, "but I was in 
liquor at the time." 

HOW JUDY CURED JEMMY OF HIS BOTTLE. 

A rosy daughter of sweet Erin was busy at 
her wash-tub, when a looker-on observed that she 
wrung out her clothes with her left hand. 
" What ! Judy, are you left-handed ? " 
"Niver! It's not left-handed I am, since 
there's only two things I do with my left hand. 
One is to do what you see me now, an' the other 
is to whip Jemmy." 

" What ! whip your husband ! how is that? " 
" An 7 I'll tell ye how it is, please ye ; Jemmy 
would get drunk, and so I whipped him." 
" Well, did that make him leave it off? " 
" Niver a bit; the more I did it, the more he 
got drunk." 

" And what did you do then, Judy ? " 
" Oh, I left it off myself. As Jemmy wouldn't 
leave off getting drunk for my whipping, why 
just then, like a reasonable woman, I left off whip- 
ping him for getting drunk, and I took him on 
another tack. Says I to him, one bright evening : 
' Jemmy ! ' says I. 
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" ' What is it, my Judy? ' says he* 

*' So says I, l Jemmy, if ye is not going to 
lave off gettin' drunk, I'll tell ye 'what I'm going 
to do next.' 

M ' What's that? ' said he, looking up to see if 
I was in earnest. 

11 ' Well, I'll tell ye/ said I. < I am going to 
get drunk myself.' 

" l Don't do that, Judy/ says he. 

" £ An' sure I will,' said I ; c an' it will not be 
a spree now and then that I'll have, but I'll spree 
all the time. It's not getting drunk every Sat- 
urday night that'll do me, but I'll be drunk every 
day in the week, and every night too. An' we'll 
sell our table and our chairs, and our bed too, 
Jemmy, to buy rum. An' we'll put little Jem- 
my into the work-house, and we'll be turned out 
of doors because we can't pay our rint, an' then 
the officer shall come and carry us off to jail ! ' 

11 ' Stop ! stop ! ' says he ; 'an' sure you don't 
mean so.' 

" ' An' sure I do,' says I. 

" Jemmy hung down his head, and said noth- 
ing. Says I, ' Jemmy ! ' But he said nothing, 
and pretty soon he got up and went to bed. The 
next morning he was up betimes, and after break- 
fast he says to me : — 
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" l Come, Judy, my dear, put on your things 
and go along with me.' 

" ' An' where is it ye are going ? ' said L 
"'Niver mind that,' said he; ' come along. 7 
" So I went with him, and we both signed the 
pledge, and niyer a drop of the crathur has ho 
tasted since. ,, — Anti-Tobacco Trad Deposi- 
tory. 

GIVING THE DEVIL HIS DUE. 

Said tipsy John to his railing wife, 

As staggering home at night, 
O'ercome by the might of beer and gin, 

He came in a woful plight ; 
"Don't be so hard in your charges, love; 

I'm a little to blame, 'tis true ; 
But give the devil his due, my love, 

Oh, give the devil his due." 

His help-mate gazed on his wavering form, 

As vainly he essayed 
To retain his seat in a treacherous chair, 

And readily answer made : 
" To give the devil his due, my love, 

Is perfectly right, 'tis true ; 
But what would become of you, my love, 

Oh, what would become of you? " 

BOBERT HALL ON REFRESHMENT. 

A bbother preacher, who happened to be 
lodging with the Rev. Robert Hall, whispered to 
him that he was in the habit of taking a little 
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refreshment after preaching. The re. 
called for was a glass of brandy ana 
" You cannot have it by that name, my dear, 
replied Mr. Hall. " Call it by its proper n,^ne 
and you shall have it." 

" And pray, what is that ? " 

"Not refreshment, but liquid poison and 
distilled damnation I " was the awful answer. 

BODY AND SOUL. 

One of the Father Mathew men had scarcely 
landed in New York, when an old acquaintance 
invited him to drink. 

" Arrah, Pat," said he ; " I am glad to see you 
in this free country. Come up here a bit and 
take a drink for old acquaintance' sake." 

" No," said Pat, " I can't do it, — I've signed 
the pledge sure in the ould country." 

"But," said his friend, "this is not Ireland; 
this is a free country, and you can do as you 
plase." 

"Faith," replied Pat, "do you think I have 
brought my body here, and left my soul in Ire- 
land?" 

DRINK HAS BEEN MY RUIN. 

A missionary of the New York Port Society 
recently found in a rumselling boarding-house a 
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sailor whom he persuaded to attend one of their 
meetings. After this, the seaman came frequently 
of his own accord. He appeared serious, and the 
Holy Spirit was evidently striving with him ; but 
he evaded all the efforts of the missionary to con- 
verse with him. He would slip out at the close 
of the meeting before the missionary could get 
hold of him, and, when at length he was cornered, 
repelled all efforts to draw him out. One day he 
came to the missionary's office, and said he was 
going to sea, and desired some reading matter. 
The prospect of parting, perhaps forever, with the 
faithful man who had sought his spiritual welfare, 
seemed to overcome his reserve, and he gave his 
story as follows : — 

" I have filled all situations on board a vessel. 
I have been captain, and lost my situation through 
drinking. I then went mate, and was doing well, 
and lost that through drink. Drink drove me 
from my home and friends ; drink has been my 
ruin. I am now a miserable outcast ; I am going 
to San Francisco as a common sailor before the 
mast. I had a good, pious mother, who prayed 
for me many times, and I do hope her prayers will 
yet be answered. I have been a great sinner, and 
deserve no mercy; but since I attended these 
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meetings, I determined to lead a new life, and am 
trying to serve God." 

With a stock of reading matter furnished by 
the missionary, and with an earnest request to be 
remembered in his prayers, he went to sea. Drink 
slowly forced this high-spirited man from the 
cabin out before the mast. This great purpose 
now formed may yet carry him back again to the 
cabin and to his lost home. Ah ! could you go 
down into the slums which undergulf our city 
life, and trace back the history written in such 
red characters on the bloated faces of their in- 
mates, how often should we be carried from the 
dark, reeking rumhole out into the mart of trade, 
and up through the successive positions of re- 
sponsibility, until we land in a happy home, 
radiant with the high hopes and holy life of a 
faithful mother or wife, — a home now for. many 
years darkened by sorrow, but whose shutters 
would be thrown wide open, and its walls echo 
again to happy voices, if one, long lost, might 
again be found. — Christian Intelligencer. 

FEARFUL WORK OF RUM. 

The New Orleans " Picayune " gives the fol- 
lowing conspicuous warning of tho result of im* 
temperance : — 
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" Yesterday the police records announced that a 
man had been picked up, on Magazine Street, in a 
sick and destitute condition, and taken to the 
Charity Hospital. These few lines were all. 
They gave no warning of a history that was full * K 
of the most eventful and remarkable adventures. 
For this sick and destitute man was once a states- * 

man, a Representative and Senator in Congress, 
and a lawyer of distinguished ability. At one 
time he was the idol of a great party in a neigh- 
boring State, and there was no position of place 
and no confidence he could not have held. But, 
like many others, his intemperate habits soon for- 
feited him the respect of his friends and the con- 
fidence of his party. Sinking lower and lower 
in the pit of ruin, he dissolved his family connec- 
tions. His wife abandoned him; his children 
forsook him, and, alone in the world, he was 
picked up in the streets of New Orleans sick and 
destitute, without money and without friends. 
There are many here who will recognize the 
man." 

cuff's moral character. 
Gouge tells the following story: — "Now, 
Cuff, if we want to illustrate dis point, and 
bring it out of de dark profundity in which 
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it is evaporating itself, we shall have to ' s'pose a 
case. 

" Very well, s'pose away den." 

"Now, s'pose you was down at Brigham's* 
saloon last night." 

" I wer'n't dere." 

" But s'pose you was ? " 

" Tell you I wer'n't dere." 

>' Well, you needn't be angry about it, or eke 
we shall have to drop de argument into de pro- 
fundity into which it was evaporating itself." 

"Well, then, s'pose away, but don't touch my 
moral character." 

" Well, den, s'pose you was at Brigham's saloon 
last night." 

" Yousay dat again, nigger, and I'll knock you 
down. I won't let any man s'pose I go into a 
place whare dey sell liquor." 

TWO IN BED. 

Ned and Charley are two room-mates, but 
they occupy different beds. Ned's sleeping ap- 
paratus was so situated that there were two fore- 
sides ; which Ned found very convenient. 

One night, Ned and Charley had been out ; 
both were considerably elevated. However, they 

* Brigham kept a rum palace in Boston, 
5 
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walked to their room with an air that seemed to 
say, " Not so drunk after all ; " and sought long 
and patiently for matches and lamp. After knock- 
ing the pitcher off the wash-stand, and smashing 
the looking-glass, they finally gave up the search 
and went to bed. 

Went to bed, — yes, that is the word ; but 
owing to the darkness and confusion of their 
■enses, they made a slight mistake. In short, 
Ned's Jbed had the honor of receiving the two 
friends, — Charley getting in on one side, and his 
friend on the other. 

"I say, Ned," cried Charley, hitting somebody's 
ealf, " there's a fellow in my bed." 
' " Wonderful coincidence," exclaimed Ned, feel- 
ing a strange elbow in the neighborhood of his 
ribs ; " there's one in my bed too." 

"Is there?" cried Charley; let's kick 'em 
out!" 

" Agreed," said Ned. 

And accordingly the two friends began to kick. 
It lasted about a minute and a half, and Ned was 
sprawling on the floor. Charley was left in pos- 
session of the bed. 

For a minute all was silent; 

"I say, Ned," cried Charley. 

" What ? " asked Ned, sulkily. 
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" I've kicked my fellow out." 
" You are luckier than I am," said Ned, " for 
none has kicked me out" 

adam's fall. 

In a small country town, in Hartford County, 
resides a clergyman Who is the pastor of a small 
flock, that esteem him very highly, and whom he 
is fond of catechising. A few days since, while 
taking a ramble through the village, he stopped 
at the house of one of his parishioners, and, after 
the usual salutation had been exchanged, the con- 
versation ran as follows : — 

" Well, Sisteje W ■ , can you tell me how 
Adam fell?" 

The lady commenced to smile audibly, and 
finally replied: # "Why, my dear doctor, you're 
not serious?" 

" Very serious, indeed," responded the doctor. 

Mrs. W , whose husband's name happens to 

be Adam, replied: "Well, well, you will have 
it, doctor. You see Adam went to climb over the 

fence the other night to go to Deacon M ? s for 

a bottle of whiskey, when an oar lying on the 
ground took his foot. Over Adam fell, and 
barked his shin, and that's the whole truth of the 
matter. 
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FATHER MATHEW AND THE RUM-TRADERS. 

Father Mathew frequently used the follow- 
ing illustration : A very fat old duck went out 
early one morning in pursuit of worms, and, after 
being out all day, she succeeded in filling her 
crop full of worms ; she had the misfortune to bo 
met by a fox, who at once proposed to take her 
life to satisfy his hunger. The old ducky ap- 
pealed, argued, implored, remonstrated. She 
said to the fox, " You cannot be so wicked and 
hard-hearted as to take the life of a harmless duck, 
merely to satisfy the cravings of hunger ? " She 
exhorted him against the commission of so great a 
sin, and begged him not to stain his soul with 
innocent blood. When the fox could stand her 
cant no longer, he said, ll Out upon you, madam, 
with all your fine feathers ; you are a pretty thing 
to lecture me for taking lifa to satisfy my hunger. Is 
not your own crop full of worms ? You destroy more 
lives in one day than I do in a month." This 
was Father Mathew's reply to the makers and 
venders of liquor, when they charged him with 
spoiling their trade, and taking the bread from 
the lips of their children. ^ 
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THE BAND-OF-HOPE BOY. 

Behold a table with boiled turkey and ham, 
with vegetables nicely cooked, and gravies rich 
and juicy. There sits a father at its head, and 
the mother opposite, and guests are seated on 
either side; there is no lack of good taste, 
while good humor and merry jests give spice to 
conversation. There are children too, — a boy of 
ten and a little girl of eight. They listen in- 
telligently and attentively to the remarks of par- 
ents and guests, and look up into the faces of one 
and another with respect and interest. Behold, 
decanters are brought in ; glasses are filled, and 
one and another sip the sparkling wine. 

" Excellent ! " exclaimed one, smacking his 
lips. " Fine ! " echoed another, with glass re- 
filled. 

"Shall I drink wine with you, my lad?" 
asked one of the gentlemen, bowing to the boy. 

" Is not your glass filled, William ? " asked the 
father. "John, fill William's glass," .turning 
to the servant. Slowly did William turn up 
his glass to receive the rosy liquor. 

" Drink with the gentleman, my dear," whis- 
pered the mother, encouragingly. The boy 
blushed, and cast down his eyes ; but he obeyed 
not. Was ho frightened ? Was he diffident ? 
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" My son, did you not hear Mr. Black address 
you?" said the father, quickly and sternly. 
"Drink wine with him, William." Accustomed 
to obey his father's slightest wish, the boy's lips 
quivered, but he obeyed not. 

In a moment, raising his eyes and looking his 
lather full in the face, he said, manfully : — 

"Father, I am a soldier in the Cold Water 
Army, and I can't drink wine." 

" Brave boy ! " exclaimed one of the gentle- 
men, setting down his glass. 

"The Cold Water Army must conquer, if 
every soldier stands his ground as well," said 
another, regarding William with great respect. 

"We will excuse you, my son," said the fa- 
ther, in a softened voice ; and though they long 
sat at the table, his glass was not again raised to 
his lips. There it stood, untasted and full. Yes, 
and the cold-water ranks can boast of soldiers as 
brave as William. 

Stand firm, my boys ; let no one beat you from 
your ground. Be up and doing ! Intemper- 
ance is still stealing about, seeking whom it may 
devour. Break his weapons, destroy his engines, 
give him no quarter. 

" Cold water ! " " Cold water ! " 

Let this shout of triumph be heard all oyer 
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the land, from city and hamlet, from mountain 
and glen. 

" Cold water ! cold water and victory ! " 

— Young Pilgrim. 

THE BOY WHO BECAME GOVERNOR, 

" You are now on your way West to seek your 
fortune, and I am willing to aid you, if you will 
promise three things," said Mr. Reynolds, the 
merchant prince. 

" What promises do you desire me to make? " 
inquired John Buskirk. 

"First, that you will not be profane of 
speech." 

"I will agree to that." 

" Second, that you will not have anything to 
do with politics." 

" I will agree to that." 

" Third, that you will never use intoxicating 
liquors." 

" I will agree to that also." 

John passed through the phases of clerkship 
and partnership, and while he was yet a young 
man, he commenced business alone and on his own 
account. By minding his own business he became 
rich. Without his knowledge or consent, his 
neighbors and others nominated him for governor 
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of the State in which he lived, and he was tri- 
umphantly elected. 

A short time ago he called upon his benefactor, 
who had not heard of the honors which had been 
" thrust upon " his protege, and, after welcomes 
warm and hearty, he asked him if he had kept his 
pledge not to swear. 

" I have," said John. 

"And the pledge not to drink intoxicating 
liquors ? " 

" I have kept that also." 

"And the pledge to have nothing to do with 
politics?" 

" Well, I am not a politician," said John, " but 
I have been elected governor, and I am now on my 
way to Washington on a very important mission 
for my State." 

DR. GOLDSMITH'S OPINION. 

Oliver Goldsmith says : "How far it may 
be enjoined in the Scriptures, I will not take upon 
me to say ; but this may be asserted, that if the 
utmost benefit to the individual, and the most ex- 
tensive benefit to society, serve to mark any in- 
stitution as of Heaven, this of abstinence may bo 
reckoned among the foremost." 
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A MENAGERIE OP DRUNKARDS. 

The most foolish predicament a man can get 
into is to get drunk. In drunkenness every man 
shows his strongest and most ardent passion. 
There are six kinds of drunkards ; and if you go 
into a city drinking-place, where there are a dozen 
men under the influence of liquor, you will be 
sure to find these six different animals. 

The first is ape-drunk. He leaps, and sings, 
and yells, and dances, making all sorts of grimaces, 
and cutting up all sorts of " monkey shines/ ' to 
excite the laughter of his fellows. Oh, terribly 
silly is the drunken clown ! 

The second is tiger-drunk. He breaks the 
bottles, breaks the chairs, breaks the heads of 
fellow-carousers, and is full of blood and thunder. 
His eyes are fired with vengeance, and his soul 
raves with murderous fury. Of this sort are 
those who abuse their families. 

The third is dog-drunk. He rolls in the dirt 
on the floor, slobbers and grunts, and going into 
the streets makes his bed in the first ditch or filthy 
corner he may happen to fall into. He is heavy, 
lumpish, and sleepy, and cries in a grunting way 
for a little more drink. 

The fourth is puppy-drunk. He will weep 
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for kindness, and whine his love, and hug you in 
his arms, and kiss you with his slobbery lips, 
and proclaim how much he loves you. You are 
the best man he ever saw, and he will lay down 
his life for you. 

The fifth is owl-drunk. He is wise in his own 
conceit. No man must differ with him, for his 
word is law. He is true in politics, and in 
all matters must be taken as authority. His arm 
is the strongest, his voice the sweetest, his horse 
the fleetest, his turnips the largest, his town the 
finest of all in the room or land. 

The sixth and last animal of our menagerie is 
the fox-drunk man. He is crafty, ready to trade 
horses, and cheat if he can. Keen to strike a 
bargain, leering round with low cunning, peeping 
through cracks, listening under the eaves, watch- 
ing for some suspicious thing, sly as a fox, sneak- 
ing as a wolf, he is the meanest drunkard of them 
all. 

TOO DEAR. 

A toper, some time since, went into a room in 
the western paft of New York, where it was un- 
lawful to sell liquor, and called for a drink. 

"We don't sell liquor," quoth the landlord; 
" but we will give you a glass, and then sell 
you a cracker for ten cents if you want one." 



Digitized 



by Google 



TEMPERANCE ANECDOTES. 75 

11 Well, pass along the bottle." 

The customer took a stiff glass, smacked his 
lips, and walked off. 

" Stop, won't you have a cracker? " asked the 
astonished publican. 

"Well, no, you sell awful dear; I can get 
them opposite, two for a cent." 

DRY, NOT HUNGRY. 

There is a story told of a man who called at 
a grocery for a glass of liquor. 

"We do not sell liquor," said the grocer; 
" but we can sell you ten cents' worth of crackers, 
and make no charge for the liquor." 

"Well, let me have the crackers," said the cus- 
tomer; and ten cents' worth of crackers were 
handed him, also the glass of liquor. He drank 
the liquor, and handed back the crackers. 

" I want ten cents," said the grocer. 

" What for ? " inquired the customer. 

" For the crackers." 

"Didn't I hand them back to you? I don't 
want the crackers; I aint hungry, I am only 
dry. That's what's the matter." 

So the grocer had to confess that he had been 
outwitted by a tipler. He sold the crackers, and 
was "sold" himself. 
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QUESTIONS IN HISTORY. 

What were the ancient Britons noted for ? 

The great strength of their bodies and swift- 
ness of foot. 

What was their food? 

Milk, flesh, roots and leaves ; and their drink, 
water. 

What are the natives of India noted for? 

Their great strength and capacity to endure 
fatigue. 

What do their sacred books forbid? 

The use of wine. 

What made Babylon and Nineveh an easy prey 
to their enemies ? 

Their drunkenness. 

What was it that enabled the Persians to con- 
quer Babylon ? 

Their teetotalism and the drunkenness of Baby- 
lon's citizens. 

OTHER QUESTIONS. 

Who was Samson ? 

A man of great physical strength, whose bev- 
erage was water. 

Who was Daniel ? 

A wise and beautiful flian, whoso drink was 
water. 
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Who was John the Baptist ? 
The mightiest man born of woman, and his 
drink was water. 

DRINKING WIVES. 

Col. Hawkins, the popular lecturer, says : 
" A very respectable gentleman invited me home 
with him to dine. On arriving at his domicile, 
we found his wife in the parlor, snoring off a 
heavy load of fusil oil. You may imagine his 
horror and my disgust. But he straightened up 
things a little, and entered the dining-room to see 
the prospect there. 

"Not a sign of dinner, and so he explored the 
kitchen. Now, where do you suppose' he found 
the cook ? Scattered all over the floor, with her 
head carefully poked out of sight in a wash-tub 
under the sauce-table. He picked up an empty 
vial that smelt of poison; what did that mean? 
From its size it might have contained about a pint 
and a half of gin. 

" The consequence was that he and I dined to- 
gether at the Maison Dorce\ and, in spite of all 
my persuasions, he insisted on getting tight him- 
self, and the finale was that I had to see him safe 
home. 

" Now, here is where the joke comes in. His 
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wife had got sober, and met us at the door with 
a volley of rebuke for his disgracing the family, 
by coming home drunk at that time of night. 

" The next day there was a general overhauling 
in that house. 

" The wife's excuse was, that in her worriment 
about the cook, she took a glass of brandy for 
relief. He often took it, and it seemed to make 
him feel good, and she wanted to feel good too. 

"He thought it was about time to knock off. 
So they bundled the cook out, and abolished the 
brandy bottle. 

" They are now both actively interested in the 
temperance»cause. 

" The drinking wife of a certain silk merchant 
in the wicked city of New York was very much 
intoxicated one evening, when the servant said 
her physician had called. 

" She replied : l Tell the doctor I can't see him 
this evening, — Im sick; to-morrow will do just 
as well. I want to take a nap now, I feel awful 
sleepy. Tell him I'm quite iU. 9 " 

A SAD STORY. 

A woMAiff went to a wood-yard on a very cold 
day, and asked to see the proprietor. He came 
forward. 
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" Sir," said she, " can you let me have a quar- 
ter of a cord of wood for that ? " handing him a 
piece of money; " my children are freezing. 7 7 

The man started as he looked closely at her. 

" Why, are you not Seth Blake's wife ? " 

"Yes, sir, I am," said the woman. 

"How does it happen that you are in such 
circumstances ? " asked the man. 

" Sir," answered Mrs. Blake, " rum did it." 

" That's bad," said the man. 

" Yes, sir, it is bad ; but, what is worse, my 
children are starving and ragged ; are growing up 
outside of the Sabbath and the day school, and 
rum has caused it all. My husband, once kind 
and industrious, is now a vagabond. My heart 
is broken, through the curse of rum." 

And the poor woman sank down on a log of 
wood, the picture of want and woe. 

Nor did the rough woodman keep his eyes dry ; 
for he remembered the time when Seth Blake was 
-a promising young mechanic. He married a nice 
woman, and the young couple started in life with 
as fair prospects of comfort and happiness as 
mortals could expect. 

But Seth had a weak point. He would some- 
times drink. He did not quite believe in total 
abstinence, and the habit gained on him. It 
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mastered him, and he is now a wandering out- 
cast. 

Husbands, fathers, who are addicted to the 
intoxicating bowl, take this simple story to your- 
selves, and dash the fatal cup from you ere it be 
too late. 

A THREE-YEAR OLD. 

Two ladies are talking, — they will sometimes, 
— and I am listening. 

"You know Mrs. L.?" 

"Yes." 

"Well, I was there one night, and a bottle of 
champagne was brought and opened. Her little 
boy was thirsty, and she gave him half a glass of 
champagne." 

"How old is he?" said I. 

" Oh ! about three years." 

There, good reader, that's the way a Christian 
mother indulges her child. No wonder religious 
parents sometimes have drunken offspring. 

HALF RIGHT. 

When Lord Morpeth was in this country several 
years since, he chanced to be at a dinner-table 
with Mr. Frelinghuysen, the champion (in his 
day) of temperance in New Jersey. His lordship 
filled his glass, and asked Mr. F. to allow him 
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the pleasure of taking wine with him ; he politely 
declined the honor, remarking that he had aban- 
doned its use. 

" You are more than half right," replied Lord 
M. His lordship afterwards commenced pouring 
water into his glass of wine, drinking it about 
half-and-half. " I see, my lord," said Mr. F., 
" that you are just half right." 

PAYING TAXES. 

" I have considerable taxes to pay," said a man 
to his friend, while crossing the Brooklyn Ferry, 
" and I don't know how I shall raise the money." 

"It is hard times to raise money. Do you 
ever drink liquor ? " 

" Occasionally a glass before dinner." 

" Do you know how much that amounts to in a 
year?" 

"No." 

"Well, it amounts to thirty-six dollars and 
fifty cents." 

" Where's the pledge ? That will more than pay 
my taxes." 

RESPONSIBILITY. 

A young man in Virginia had become sadly 
intemperate. He was a man of great capacity, 
fascination, and power, but he had a passion for 
6 
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brandy which nothing could control. Often in his 
walks a friend remonstrated with him, but in 
vain ; as often in turn would he urge his friend to 
take the social glass in rain. On one occasion the 
latter agreed to yield to him, and, as they walked 
up to the bar together, the bar-keeper said : — 

" Gentlemen, what will you have ? " 

"Wine, sir," was the reply. 

The glasses were filled, and the friends stood 
ready to pledge each other in renewed and eternal 
friendship, when he paused, and said to his intem- 
perate friend : — 

"Now, if I drink this glass and become a 
drunkard, will you take the responsibility ? " 

The drunkard looked at him with severity, and 
said : — 

" Set down that glass ! " It was set down, 
and the two walked away without saying a word. 

Oh ! the drunkard knows the awful consequences 
of the first glass. Even in his own madness for 
liquor, he is not willing to assume the responsi- 
bility of another's becoming a drunkard. 

What if the question were put to every dealer, 
as he asks for his license and pays hl^ &H) iey, 
" Are you willing to assume the responsibility ? " 
How many would say, if the love of gain and 
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money did not rule, " Take back the license " ?— > 
National Temperance Almanac. 

" SUNG THB PLEDGE." 

A bot asked his father, who was in the habit 
of using wine, if he might go to one of the Band 
of Hope meetings. 

" Yes, my boy," he said; " but you must not 
sign the pledge." 

He went, and they sang the tune, " Cheer up, 
my lively lads," repeating the chorus over and 
over again, as follows : — 

" Cheer uft my lively lads, 
In spite of rum and cider; 
Cheer up, my lively lads, 
We've signed the pledge together." 

As he was walking home, however, the thought 
strnck him that he had been singing what was not 
true: "We have signed the pledge together." 
He had not signed the pledge. When he reached 
home, he sat down at the table ; and on it was a 
jug of cider, 

"Jem," said one of his brothers, "will you 
have some cider ? " 

" No, thank you," was the reply. 

"Why not? Don't you like it? " t 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



84 TEMPERANCE ANECDOTES. 

"Oh! I'm never going to drink any more 
cider, — nothing that is intoxicating for me ! " 

"My boy," Baid his father, "you have not dis- 
obeyed me? You have not signed the pledge ? " 

" No, father," said he, " I have not signed the 
pledge, but I've sung it ; and I'm never going to 
touch another drop as long as I live." 

It was the means of his father's signing the 
pledge, and being one of the active workers jn the 
cause of temperance. . Sing, boys, sing ! — JVo- 
tional Temperance Almanac. 

HISTORY OF A DISTILLERY. 

What if the history of a distillery could be 
written out ? — so much rum for medicine of real 
value, so much for the arts of real value, — that 
would be one drop, I suppose, taken out and 
shaken from the distillery. Then so much rum 
sold to the Indians, to excite them to scalp one 
another; so much sent to the Africans to be 
changed into slaves to rot in Cuba and Brazil ; so 
much sent to the heathens in Asia> and to the 
islands of the ocean ; and so much used at home. 
Then, if the tale of every drop oould be written 
out, — so much pain, so much redness of eyes, so 
much diminution of productive power in man ; so 
many houses burned, ships foundered, and railway 
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trains dashed to pieces ; so many lives lost ; so 
many widows made, — doubly widows, because 
their husbands still live ; so many orphans, — 
their fathers yet living, long dying on tho earth, 
— what a tale it would be ! Imagine that all the 
persons who had suffered from torments engendered 
on that plague spot came together, and sat on the 
ridge-pole and roof/ and filled up the large hall of 
that distillery, and occupied the streets and lanes 
all about it, and told their tales of drunkenness, 
robbery, unchastity, murder, written on their 
faces and foreheads. Would not such a spectacle 
be stranger than fiction ? — Parker. 

THE BEER OP NEW YORK. 

Our German fellow^citizens who came here 
from the West to attend the great National Demo- 
cratic Convention returned home with a hearty 
contempt for our metropolitan beer, which they 
declared to be unworthy of comparison with their 
own Toledo or Milwaukee. The following dia- 
logue between a Cincinnatian, who didn't go to 
the convention, and a returned " Escort' ' man, 
will illustrate the feeling : — 

First Teuton. — " Veil, Hans, you pin to Ni 
York?" 

Second Teuton. — "Yaw, I more ash pin 
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dere. I feels like I's peen to Ni York tri dimes. 
Vot peer dey done have got" 

First T. — "Vas dere many beebles in Ni 
York?" 

Sec. T. — "I knows nodding pout der bee- 
bles ; but der lager peer is de vorstest stuff vot I 
never saw, all der vile." 

First T. — "Did you see de sights of Ni 
York?" 

See-. T. — " Nine ; I know noddin pout der 
sights ; dat is all right ; I don't can't tell you ; 
but de peer — " 

First T. — " Veil, Hans, who did de gonven- 
tion nominate ? " 

Sec. T. — " Dat is more as I don't can't dell ; 
but dere is de vorst lager beer in Ni York vot 
dey don't have in any oder city in Ohio. Dat's 
de gind of man vot I be." —~New York Sun. 

THE FIRE THAT NICK BUILT. 

We find in an exchange the following capital 
imitation of the style of " The House that Jack 
Built," and we wish it might become as great a 
household favorite ; — - 

Intemperance. — This is the fire that Old 
Nick built. 
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Moderate Drinking. — This is the fael that 
feeds the fire Old Nick built. 

Bum Selling. — This is the axe that cuts the 
wood, that feeds the fire Old Nick built. 

Love of Money. — This is the stone that grinds, 
the axe, that cuts the wood, that feeds the fire 
Old Nick built. 

Public Opinion. — This is the sledge, with its 
face of steel, that batters the stone, that grinds 
the axe, that cuts the wood, that feeds tho fire 
Old Nick built. 

A Temperance Meeting. — This is one of the 
blows we quietly deal, to fashion the sledge with 
its face of steel, that batters the stone, that grinds 
the axe, that cuts the wood, that feeds the fire 
Old Nick built. 

The Temperance Movement. — This is the 
smith that works with a will, to give force to the 
blows we quietly dealj to fashion the sledge with 
its face of steel, that batters the stone, that grinds 
the axe, that cuts the wood, that feeds the fire 
Old Nick built. 

Eternal Truth. — This is the spirit so gentle 
and still, that nerves the smith to work with a 
will, to give strength to the blows we quietly deal, 
and fashion the sledge with its fece of steel, that 
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batters the stone, that grinds the axe, that cuts 
the wood, that feeds the fire Old Nick built. 

A BAD SPIRIT. 

Alcohol is the evil spirit born of vinous fer- 
mentation. There is no alcohol in any living 
substance. Nature first dies, and then gives up 
the ghost — the bad spirit alcohol. 

NOT TOO YOUNG FOR TEMPERANCE. 

Said a boy, ten years old, a few days sinoe to 
his mother : — 

"Mother, may I join the Temperance So- 
ciety?" 

"My Bon," said the mother, "you are too 
young yet; you may when you are old enough." 

"But, mother, some boys were skating on the 
river Christmas-day, and they had some beer 
there, and some of them drank too much and 
could not stand." 

"My son," said the mother, " you are not too 
young; you may go and join the Temperance 
Society to-morrow." 

" NOT FOR A HUNDRED DIMES, SIR." 

" Here, my dear, drink a glass of wine," said 
a lady, as she handed a glass of sparkling cham 
jpagne to a bright boy. 
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"No, thank you, ma'am, I belo 
water band," replied the boy. 

" I'll give you a dime if you will 
said a gentleman, who wanted to test -«ae 

teetotaler's strength. 

" Oh, no, sir," replied the boy, " I would not 
break my pledge for a hundred dimes ! " 

Noble young teetotaler ! How many of my 
readers are true as he ? 

TRUE AS STEEL. 

A father and his «on, a lad of twelve sum- 
mers signed the temperance pledge somewhere in 
Virginia. The next day they had a long walk in 
the sun, and, being thirsty, they halted at a farm- 
house and called for a drink of water. The lady 
of the mansion said there tfas no water in the 
house. 

" Can you give us a drink of milk ? " inquired 
the man. 

" Haven't any." 

" A drink of buttermilk ? " 

"Haven't any." 

"What have you got?" 

"Hard cider." 

" Bring on your hard cider." 
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"Why, father !" exclaimed the boy. "We 
signed the temperance pledge yesterday ! " 

"I Jmow we did, my son, but I am very 
thirsty." 

" So am I," said the boy ; " but I would walk 
to James River- and bach before I would break 
my pledge," 

EATS AND WINE. 

The proprietor of a wine-cellar opened a cask, 
but, as it appears, did not close the top completely, 
and he soon afterward discovered an old toper of 
a rat sucking the juice of. the grape which had 
fallen to the floor. On perceiving the biped, the 
quadruped scampered away. Being naturally of 
an inquisitive and experimental turn of mind, the 
landlord gave the wine a little more vent, and 
then retired and watched through a glass door. 
Emboldened by former draughts, one old sucker 
soon put in an appearance and renewed his attack, 
even standing on bis hind legs to reach the liquor, 
which was now flowing a little faster. Others 
soon joined their leader, and then folldwed a real 
ratification, the like of which was never seen be- 
fore in the town. They squealed, scratched, bit, 
and struggled for the possession of the tap, until 
many of them, one after another, became "tight 
as bricks " — dead drunk — &nd lay upon the 
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floor in utter helplessness. At this stage of the 
carousal the landlord again entered, and made a 
vigorous onslaught. His appearance created as 
much consternation among the long-tailed gentle- 
men as a squad of policemen among the sporting 
fraternity in a tan-bark cockpit. Some of them 
were frightened into a degree of soberness that 
enabled them to reach their holes, where they un- 
doubtedly slept off the effects of the liquor, and 
woke up next morning with terrible headaches. 
Four or five of the brutes, however, were too far 
gone for locomotion, and they became prisoners, 
and were all condemned to death instanter, save 
one, which was placed in a cage for exhibition and 
experiment. On recovering from his stupor, he 
seemed to be not a bit ashamed of his conduct, but 
refused to take "a smile of whiskey" that was 
offered. — Buffalo Express. 

BATS AND CIDER. 

A farmeb, in a flourishing town in Massachu- 
setts, filled a hogshead with cider, leaving the 
bung-hole open so that the oxygen of the air 
might produce vinous fermentation, knowing that 
acetous fermentation following fast after would 
supply him with a fine stock of vinegar. In the 
spring, when he tapped the plethoric vessel for 
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vinegar, he was surprised to find that his cider 
was soft and sweet as unintoxicating wine. He 
and his family, and his friends who called upon 
him, had all the cider they needed all that spring, 
and the following summer. 

In the fall, when he was ahout to cleanse the 
hogshead for a new supply of new cider, judge 
his astonishment, when he made the discovery 
thj&t half a bushel of bones, the skeletons of rats, 
was in the bottom of the hogshead. The flesh of 
the rats had been dissolved in the cider, and its 
sweetness was due to that fact. 

THE RIGHT STIMULANT. 

A stimulant that never intoxicates is thus 
described by George D. Prentice : — 

11 There are times when the pulse lies low in the 
bosom and beats low in the veins; when the 
spirit sleeps, which apparently knows no waking, 
sleeps in its house of clay, and the windows are 
shut, the doors are hung in the invisible crape of 
melancholy ; when we wish the golden sunshine 
pitchy darkness, and wish to fancy clouds where 
no clouds be. This is a state of sickness when 
physic may be thrown to the dogs, for we wish 
none of it. What shall raise the spirit ? What 
shall make the heart beat music again, and the 
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pulses through all myriad thronged halls in the 
houses of life ? What shall make the sun kiss 
the eastern hills again for us with all its old 
awakening gladness, and the night overflow with 
moonlight, love, and flowers ? Love itself is the 
greatest stimulant, — the most intoxicating of all, 
and performs all these miracles, and is a miracle 
itself, and is not a drug-store, whatever they say. 
The counterfeit is in the market, but the winged 
God is not a money-changer, we assure you. 

" Men have tried many things, but still they ask 
for stimulant. 

" Men try to bury the floating dead of their own 
souls in the wine-cup, but the corpses rise. We 
Bee their faces in the bubbles. The intoxication 
of drink sets the world whirling again, and the 
pulses to playing music, and the thoughts gallop- 
ing, but the fast clock runs down sooner, and an 
unnatural stimulant only leaves the house it filled 
with the wildest revelry, more silent, more sad, 
more deserted. 

" There is only one stimulant that never intoxi- 
cates, — duty. Duty puts a clear sky over man, 
into which the skylark, happiness, always goes 
tinging." 
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THE WRONG STIMULANT. 

Too many literary men seek the stimulating 
effects of strong drink. One of the most gifted 
scholars and writers connected with the daily 
press is a daily drunkard. He can earn hand- 
some wages, and his literary wares always find a 
ready market and the highest price; but his 
habits of intemperance keep him moneyless and 
in rags. His nice taste, — his rare judgment, 
— his acquaintance with ancient and modern lit- 
erature, and his wonderful command of elegant 
English, enable him to write in a style of force 
and beauty which wins for him the praise of the 
most fastidious critics ; and yet that man is the 
slave of his cups. The writer has seen him ovei 
and over again, when his blood seemed to burn 
like liquid fire, and his fits of delirium threatened 
to burn up at once what was left of the wick of 
life. But his strong body weathered the storm, 
and at the present writing he lives, devoting 
his sober moments to writing leaders for tie press. 
The honors of Harvard University have been 
twined upon his brow. Fame has crowned him 
with laurel for the work of his genius ; but he 
spoils all at the stimulating cup. 
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NOW HE'S SAFE. 



In the "National Temperance Advo. 
May, 1869, Rev. Cyrus D. Foss relates u 
lowing touching fact : — 

" Within the past month, there has died, in his 
early prime, a minister of the gospel, who was 
first the victim, and at last the conqueror, of drink. 
Some years ago, after a severe illness, he l stimu- 
lated,' hy medical advice. When he had fairly 
recovered from his disease, he found himself in 
the coils of a serpent. It was the old story, alas ! 
more than * twice told : ' he fell, struggled to rise, 
stumbled, and fell again. He never resigned 
himself to his bondage fpr any considerable length 
of time ; but shook his chains, and tried hard to 
break them. He resolved, and resisted, and 
prayed, and then in exhaustion yielded. At 
length he went, as the last resort, to an inebriate 
asylum. His high Christian character secured 
for him the respect and esteem of all the inmates 
and officers. When, after about a year, his cure 
was supposed to be complete, and he was about to 
leave, he was desired to remain as chaplain of 
the institution. But his heart was in the work 
of the regular pastoral ministry, and he accepted 
a call to a vacant pulpit. When he began his 
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labors there, he made a full and frank statement 
of his infirmity to the congregation. He told 
them he felt his weakness, and realized that he 
was subject to a terrible temptation, by which he 
must fall unless he was sustained by the grace of 
God, and the sympathies and prayers of good 
men. 

"This announcement and appeal won for him 
the heart of the whole community. He became 
immensely popular, and labored with untiring 
zeal for the salvation of the people. God gave 
him great success. The church was revived, and 
in numbers largely increased. The pastor's la- 
bors exceeded his strength. He flagged, was 
tempted to take stimulants, — and resisted. By 
the help of divine grace and human sympathy, he 
stood. 

" That church enjoyed his services only about 
a year. He sickened and died ; but he died a 
hero ; for he conquered the foe which conquered 
Alexander the Great, and by which c many strong 
men have been slain.' 

" At his funeral his wife seemed composed, and 
almost happy; and after it she maintained the 
same demeanor. The officiating clergyman, won- 
dering at this, and assuming that it arose from a 
kind of religious ecstasy which would soon give 



Digitized 



by Google 



TEMPERANCE ANECDOTES. 

place to a corresponding depression, inquired of 
her about it. ' Oh,' said she, ' he's safe ! You 
don't know anything about what we have passed 
through. For years he and I have been standing 
on the brink of a precipice, trembling with appre- 
hension that, at any time, he might go over. But 
now he's safe. 1 " 

" Safe ! " indeed ; but what a danger is that 
from which death is the only escape, and the grave 
the only refuge ! Woe to that man, who, under 
"medical advice," or any other advice, take3 into 
his bosom a slimy, gliding, writhing, biting, 
stinging adder, which winds itself around him, 
hisses its venom in his ear, and, when ho hurls it 
from him and treads it under foot, pursues its 
fleeting victim to his death, and thrusts its forked 
tongue against the iron gateway of the sepulchre, 
until the loving wife exults to hear the clanging 
of death's gloomy doors, which none but Christ 
can open, and the anguish of widowhood is for- 
gotten in the thought that the loved one is safe 
at last ! 

Let every young man brvvarc of this cup, and 
avoid such " stimulations " as he would the plague. 
The day of judgment may present a terrible 
aspect to the pious doctors who recommend, and 
the religious publishers who advertise, the 
7 
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flitters,' ' and other poisons that bind a 

Ains he cannot break, and dig the pit of 

/c his careless feet, and send him to an 

carry fo . ave, while friends rejoice that " now he is 

safe " from a far more woful doom. 

"Oh, touch not the wine-cup, though pleasures may 
swim 
In the bubbles that float round its roseate brim, 
For dark i,n the depths of the vortex below 
Arc the sirens that lurk in the vortex of woe." 

A DRUNKEN MOTHER. 

At Guildhall, on the 23d of August, Margaret 
Raymond was charged with throwing her son, a 
child of six years eld, from a third-floor 'win- 
dow, in Sun Court, Golden Lane. Mary Ann 
Regan deposed that she was looking through the 
second-floor window, and saw the prisoner throw 
the child out. He cried, " mother, don't 
chuck me out! " At the same time a little girl 
in the mother's room exclaimed, u mother, 
don't throw him out ! " The prisoner was com- 
mitted for trial. She subsequently admitted that 
she had wanted the boy's boots, in order to sell 
them for gin. It appeared that the child resisted 
the attempt of his cruel parent to take off his 
shoes, and in her rage, excited by liquor, she 
hurled the poor thing out of the window. 
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I can't HELP CRYING. 

A little girl who was in the habit of attend- 
ing a Sunday school was the daughter of a no- 
torious drunkard. She came home from school 
one day, crying bitterly, when it happened that 
her father was in rather better humor than usual. 
He asked her what was the matter. She said : — 

" I don't like to tell you, father." 

u Oh, yes," said he, " I will know." 

She then said : — 

" The girls run after me, and call me a drunk- 
ard's daughter, and I can't help crying." 

It was too much for the father. He accom- 
panied her to the next temperance meeting, signed 
the pledge, arid got drunk no more. He now 
goes to work with a light heart and clear head ; 
and when Saturday night comes, he brings home 
his wages to his family, instead of spending them 
at a public house ; and on the Sabbath he is to 
be seen in the sanctuary, and is, I trust, a sin- 
cere inquirer for the way of salvation. 

DEMOSTHENES. 

When iEsculapius applauded Philip, King of 
Macedon, as a jovial man who would drink 
freely, Demosthenes replied "that it was a good 
quality in a sponge, but not in a king." 
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JNKARDS SHALL NOT MARRY. 

jpvernment of the principality of Wal- 
4 Germany, have given public notice that 
fto /ense to marry will hereafter be granted to 
any individual who is addicted to drunkenness, 
or, if having been so, he must exhibit full proofs 
that he is no longer a slave to this vice. The 
same government have also directed that in every 
report made by the ecclesiastical, municipal, 
and police authorities, upon petition for license 
to marry, the reporter shall distinctly state 
whether either of the parties desirous of entering 
into matrimonial connection is addicted to intem- 
perance or otherwise. . 

WHICH DO YOU PREFER? 

" If you prefer the keg of lager or the bottle 
of wine to me," said Mary, "just take them to 
the magistrate, and get married to them." 

" What do you mean ? " asked John. 

" Just what I say. I don't want a young man 
to come here evenings chewing cloves to cover 
his breath, and hide his habits of drinking. If 
you like lager more than you love me, just marry 
it at once, and don't divide your affections between 
a woman and wine — or a woman and lager; 
love and liquor have no affinity. 5J 
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"Why, Marjr, how you talk!" exclaimed 
John. 

" Yes, I mean what I say ; unless you sign the 
pledge and keep it, you had better not call here 
again." 

John did sign the pledge, and he kept it, and 
he married Mary. 

TAKE ME BACK TO THE CARS. 

There is a story of a* countryman, who em- 
ployed a carman to carry his baggage to a hotel 
in New York. 

" What place is that opposite ? " he asked. 

" A porter house." 

" Who lives this side?" 

"An apothecary." 

"Who lives on the other side?" 

"An undertaker." 

" What building is that in the rear ? " 

"The Tombs." 

" Go on, carman, I won't stop here : a grog 
Bhop in front, an apothecary shop on one side, 
an undertaker's on the other, and the tombs in 
the rear. Take m3 to the cars. I will return to 
the country." 

HE "SHT0PS." 

A few days ago, an honest Dutchman was 
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brought before a justice, and fined ten dollars for 
selling beer. 

" Veil," said be,- "you fines me ten tollar; I 
pay bim, and now I sells." 

" 4>nd nex * ^ mo y ou will be fined twenty dol- 
lars," said the justice. 

" Veil, you fine3 me twenty tollar; I pay him 
too, and den I sells." 

"And for the third offence you shall be fined 
one hundred dollars, and b9 imprisoned three 
months in the county jail," was the response of 
the justice. 

The over-confident Teuton, getting a new idea 
of the prohibitory law by this time, after think- 
ing a moment, scratched his head, exclaiming : 
" Veil, den I shtops." 

DRINKING HEALTH. 

Mr. Del a van, to show the responsibility of 
parents, says: "I was well acquainted with a 
gentleman in the city of New York many years 
since, of high position in the church and social 
standing in the community. He had six sons ; 
all but one became drunkards and died drunkards ; 
that one was discharged from responsible public 
trust, in consequence of his habits. This brought 
him to his senses. He reformed, and appealed to 
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ine to help to procure his restoration. I inquired 
of him the cause of all this desolation in his fam- 
ily. 'Oh/ said he, 'it was the habit of my 
* father to give to his sons, after a certain age, a 
small quantity of alcoholic bitters before break- 
fast to give them an appetite, and on Sunday to 
invite each to drink wine to the health of father 
and mother.' " 



AN EDITORIAL WRECK. 

The editor of the " Montgomery Mail" writes 
from Louisville the following melancholy para- 
graph : " Yesterday I had an interview with 
Mr. P. lie is not the man he was ten years ago. 
Indeed, his genius is gone, and his person is a 
mere wreck. His family is broken up, — wife 
dead, one son killed on the Confederate side, 
another settled on a farm down the river, and 
the old man, verging on threescore and ten, 
cooks his breakfast and dinner in his little room 
on the third floor of the l Courier Building,' 
and lives only in conversation about the past. 
This man once wielded an imperial power with 
his wit and his music. Now, the world has 
whirled past him, and he lies on the shore a mere 
stranded wreck." 
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BE WARNED. 

, Lamb possessed one of the most 
/ellects England ever produced. He 
was a £w .us whose productions were received 
with unfeigned admiration by- the most gifted 
minds. But the brilliancy of that intellect was 
beclouded, and the happiness of the man destroyed 
by that subtle deceiver, the wine-cup. Let 
youthful readers hearken well to the words of 
warning this man addresses to their clas3 ; con- 
sider what must have been the terrible anguish 
out of which this sad confession was wrung, and 
" touch not, taste not, handle not," the intoxicat- 
ing cup : " The waters have gone over me. If 
out of the black depths I could be heard, I 
would cry out to all those who have set a foot in 
the perilous flood. Could the youth to whom the 
flavor of the first wine is delicious at the qpening 
scenes, or the entering of some newly discov- 
ered paradise, look into my desolation and be 
made to understand what a dreary thing it is 
when he can feel himself going down a precipice, 
with open eyes and will, to his destruction, and 
have no human power to stop it, and feel it all 
the way emanating from himself; to see the god- 
liness emptied out of him, and yet not be able to 
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forget a time when it was otherwise 
hideous spectacle of his own ruin ; c 
my fevered eye, with last night's dri - , ana 
feverishly looking to to-night's repeating of tho 
folly ; could he feel the body of tho death out 
of which I cry hourly to be delivered, — it wero 
enough to make him dash the sparkling beverage 
to the earth, in all the pride of its mantling 
temptation." 

A MODERATE DRINKER. 

Dr. Beman relates tho following anecdote: 
In a certain place, where the temperance reform 
had made some progress, several persons wero 
collected in a bar-room, and a poor tippler was 
standing with his three cents in his hand, with 
which he wanted to buy whiskey. But the power 
of public opinion was strong, and he stood 
between hope and fear; longing for his glass, 
but afraid to be seen asking for it in presence of 
so many witnesses. At last a genteel young man 
stepped up to the bar, and called for a glass of 
wine, and drank it and paid a small coin, — I 
believe you call it a fip, what we call a sixpenny 
bit. The poor tippler brightened up. 

"Who is that gentleman? " said he. 



Digitized 



by Google 



L06 TEMPERANCE ANECDOTES. 

He was told it was Squire B., a moderate tem- 
perance man. 

" Ah, I thought so," said he ; " if I had three 
cents more, I would be a moderate drinker and 
drink wine." 

COLD VICTUALS. 

"Boy, why do you not call for cold victuals 
as usual?" 

"Father has joined the temperance society, 
and we have warm victuals now," was the reply. 

DRINKING BY THE ACRE. 

"Come in and take a drink, eh?" said Tim 
McMorran to John Nokes ; as the latter was re- 
turning, weary and worn, from his day's labor. 

" No," replied Nokes, "I've made up my mind 
that I can do much better with land than to 
drink it. " 

"Who asked you to drink land, I'd like to 
know?" 

"Well, I find that every time I drink sixpence 
worth of liquor, I drink more than a good square 
yard of land, worth three hundred dollars an acre. 
Here it is, fair and square, on the back of my 



John quickly put down the figures with a bit of 
chalk on 'the back of his spade, thus : — 
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" Aint there four thousand eight hundred 
sixty square yards in an acre, and at the rate o* 
six and a quarter cents per square yard, wouldn't 
an acre co3t $305.85 ? And so every sixpence 
you tak3 in drink is equal to a square yard of 
land, worth three hundred dollars per acre. Isn't 
it so ? " — &. S. Messenger. 

"when did you siiave?" 

In one of the towns of Arkansas, a man had 
been drinking until a late hour at night. 

When he started for home, honest folks 
were in bed, and the houses were all shut and 
dark. Tho liquor he had taken was too much for 
him, and he did not know where to go. Ho at 
last staggered into an empty wagon-shed, and fell 
upon the ground ; for a long time he lay in the 
unconsciousness of a drunken sleep, and would 
undoubtedly have frozen (for the snow on the 
ground showed the night to be very cold), had not 
others less insensible than himself been around 
him. This shed was a favorite rendezvous of tho 
hogs, that rushed out when the new-comer ar- 
rived, but soon returned to their bed. In tho 
utmost kindness, and with the truest hospitality, 
they gave their biped companion the middle of 
tho bed, some lying on either side of him, and 
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others answering the place of a quilt. Their 
warmth prevented him from being injured by the 
exposure. Towards morning he awoke. Finding 
himself comfortable and in blissful ignorance of 
his whereabouts, he supposed himself enjoying 
the accommodations of a tavern, in company with 
other gentlemen. He reached out his hand, and, 
catching hold of the stiff bristles of a hog, ex- 
claimed, " Wliy, mister, token did you shave 
last?" 

AN HONEST DEACON. 

Deacon N was an honest old codger, a 

kind neighbor, a good Christian, believing in the 
Presbyterian creed to tho fullest extent; but, 
lackaday ! the deacon would occasionally get ex- 
ceedingly " mellow,' ' and almost every Sunday, 
at dinner, he would indulge in his favorite ciders- 
brandy to such an extent that it was with diffi- 
culty that he reached his pew in the broad aisle, 
near the pulpit, and between the minister's and 
the village squire's. One Sunday morning the 
parson told his flock that he should preach a 
sermon touching many glaring sins so conspicuous 
among them ; and he hoped they would listen 
attentively, and not flinch if he happened to be 
severe. The afternoon came, and the house was 
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full ; everybody turned out to bear tbeir neigh- 
bors "dressed down" by the minister, who, after 
well opening his sermon, commenced upon the 
transgressors with a loud v<5ico, with the question, 
"Where is the drunkard?" A solemn pause 
succeeded the inquiry, when up rose Deacon N., 
his face red from frequent draughts of hi3 fa- 
vorite drink, and, steadying himself as well as he 
could by the pew-rail, looked up to the parson, 
and replied, in a trembling and piping voice, 
" Here I am." Of course a consternation in the 
congregation was the reply to the honest deacon's 
response ; however, the parson went on with his 
remarks as he had written them, commenting 
severely upon the drunkards, and closed by warn- 
ing them to forsake at once such evil habits,' if 
they would seek salvation and flee from the com- 
ing wrath. The deacon then made a bow and 
seated himself. "And now," asked the preacher 
in his loudest tones, "where is the hypocrite ? " 
A pause, but no one responded. Eye3 were 
turned upon this and that man; but the most 
glanoes seemed directed to the squire's pew, and 
indeed the parson seemed to squint hard in that 
direction. The deacon saw where the shaft was 
aimed, or where it should bo aimed, and, rising 
once more, leaned over his pew to the squire, 
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whom he tapped on the shoulder, and thus ad- 
dressed him: "Como> squire, why don't you 
stand up? I did when he called on me." 

THE OBSTINATE DEACON. 

Gougii tells a story of an obstinate deacon. 
He was an off ox, always on the wrong side, 
and ludicrously stubborn. When the temperance 
reform was in full feather, and tho question was 
discussed in the church of which he was an offi- 
cer, he, as a matter of course, opposed it. He 
would not sign the pledge; he would not 
countenance its advocacy in the pulpit ; he would 
not consent to its presentation in the Sunday 
school; he objected vehemently to the distribu- 
tion of temperance tracts. 

One day, in tho presence of a full house, one 
of the members of the church made the case of 
the deacon tho subject of prayer. He said, 
Lord, if thy servant, our brother, continues 
his opposition to us, wilt thou, in thy tender 
mercies, remove him from the church militant 
below to the church triumphant above?" I won't 
go ! " thundered tho indignant and obstinate 
deacon. 
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TIIE TRAGIC SIDE OF INTEMPERANCE. 

Thirty years ago a young clergyman, on his 
way from the United States to Canada, remained 
all night on Wolf Island, which is one of the lar- 
gest islands of the magnificent St. Lawrence. 
When he entered tho bar-room of the tavern 
" where he put up," he saw a number of the 
inhabitants sitting in front of a fire, and heard 
one of them say, "Such a man ought to be 
hanged." They all responded to the remark by 
saying, " Hanging would be too good for him." 
The young minister, supposing they were giving 
utterance to mere bar-room slang, retired to his 
room, without entering into conversation with tho 
company. Early the next morning ho called 
upon a friend, and while engaged in chatting with 
him by the gate in front of the dwelling, a stran- 
ger on horseback inquired if the clergyman would 
officiate at a funeral. He consented to deliver 
the funeral discourse, and, upon inquiry being 
instituted, the following fact was brought to light : 
A young Mr. B., the son of an inn-keeper in tho 
neighborhood, married an amiable and beautiful 
young lady. At that time he owned two hundred 
acres of land, and eighteen hundred dollars in 
money. This property was accumulated in tho 
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tap-room, where this young man indulged an 
insatiable appetite for liquor. He was, however, 
so adroit in hi3 addresses, that he concealed his 
habits of intemperance from his companion until 
two weeks after the wedding, when he visited 
Kingston, and became acquainted with a clique 
of drunken gamblers, who won his eighteen 
hundred dollars. Ho then staked the deed for 
two hundred acres of land, which he likewise 
lost. -.- -« 

Not satisfied with that, he afterward exchanged 
his wedding-suit for poorer clothes ; he took the 
ehange he received as "boot" money, and 
endeavored to regain his fallen fortune; but he 
soon lost that. He then went home, and took the 
silk dress belonging to his bride, and lost that 
In this way he continued drinking and gambling, 
until, in six short weeks after his marriage, every 
article of furniture was either pawned, sold, or 
lost, and he and his heart-broken wife were beg- 
gars. They moved to a log hut, where she for 
years supported herself. Frequently in the depth 
of winter she went to the woods in ^search of 
eld and broken firewood, which she dragged to 
her wretched dwelling. Language is too poor to 
describe the hardships this unhappy and unfortu- 
nate woman endured. Four or five years after 
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the matrimonial knot was tied, she, one cold day 
in what is distinguished even to the present time 
as the "cold week," when the river St. Lawrence 
was bridged over with ice, and a thick carpet of 
snow was spread over the island, told her husband 
to go to Kingston and purchase some medicine, 
for she thought she was dying. The last ray of 
regard for his afflicted companion was not alto- 
gether extinguished, so he started toward the 
city, reached it, bought the medicine, and was 
making his way homeward, with a determination 
to drink no more. He reached the suburbs of 
the city, when one of his cup-comrades saw him, 
and knew him, and urged him to enter one of the 
haunts of drunkenness to warm himself. He 
drank a glas3 of liquor, which annihilated his 
resolutions of reform, and banished for a time, at 
least, all recollections of his sick and suffering 
wife, and two helpless children, who were in a 
miserable hovel on the island. He remained there 
drinking- and smoking all day and all night. 

The next day and the next night brought him 
no nearer his wretched home. The third day 
and the third night he was absent from his family. 
On the morning of the fourth day he directed his 
staggering steps homeward, with a bottlo of rum 
in one pocket, and a phial of medicine in another. 
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During his absence a severe snow-storm prevented 
the neighbors from going out to help the sufferers, 
and as the hut was open between the logs, and 
the poor woman had no wood to burn, she and 
her little ones suffered intensely from the cold. 
When he (the husband and father) returned and 
opened the door, he saw a snow-bank on the 
hearth, and his poor wife and children on a 
"flock bed" in the corner, which was kept from 
the ground by two boards which rested on the 
sleepers. There was no floor to the house. The 
scanty covering which was drawn closely around 
them was not sufficient to keep them from freez- 
ing. The feet and fingers of the oldest child 
were hard as marble, and tears were literally 
frozen on the tender infant's cheek. The wife 
and mother neither wept nor smiled. The wretch 
went to his father's tavern, and requested his 
mother to go to his house and make a fire, while 
he went to his father's bar, and continued to drink 
until he fell senselessly drunk upon the floor. 
His mother made a fire, into which she put a stone, 
and when it was nearly red-hot she applied it to 
the feet of her dying daughter-in-law. This old 
woman was intoxicated, and the injudicious treat- 
ment above mentioned soon put an end to the 
sufferings of the drunkard's wife. She died, and 
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the young minister was requested to preach her 
funeral sermon. Her husband attended the meet- 
ing, and, grasping the sides of the coffin, he 
looked, like an idiot, upon the pale form it con- 
tained. Ho looked with an eye as tearless, and 
a heart as moveless, as the corpse on which he 
gazed. He went to the grave, and there he stood 
with the infirmity of age, without its years ; the 
unconsciousness of a fool, without his innocence, 
and the appearance of a mere animal, without its 
instinct. The hearts of others were bursting 
with grief, but he remained unmoved ; the eyes 
of others were bathed in tears, but his were dull 
and filmy. The coffin was lowered ; the "frozen 
clods fell upon its lid ; a little mound of earth 
was raised over her remains, and when the 
assembly were separating, he actually stumbled 
over her grave. A few years afterward, he died a 
drunkard. 

JONAS In the well. 

A temperance agent called upon Jonas 
Hodge, to induce him to sign the temperance 
pledge. Jonas replied, that he would do so when 
convinced it was his duty, but that he could not 
find a warrant in Scripture for such a course, — 
no express command to pledge himself to total 
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abstinence. Jonas afterwards invited his friend, 
the agent, to go with him into the fields and see a 
fine horse which he owned ; but from his (Jonas') 
eagerness to gaze at the beautiful animal, which 
was prancing before him, Jonas fell into a well, 
which happened to be in his path. Rising to the 
surface of the water, into which he had been im- 
mersed, he cried lustily to his companion for 
help. 

11 Be patient, Jonas, be patient," he replied. 
Jonas expostulated. Ho was " suffering " and 
must perish unless assisted at once. 

a Be patient, Jonas, I cannot act without war- 
rant ; let me first find a Scripture text suited to 
your case, then I will help you." 

When the sophistry of Jonas had been washed 
out of him, his companion lifted him from the 
well. 

TIM SHIRLEY'S RESOLVE. 

Little Amy Allen was one day riding in the 
cart with her father's hired man. "Look, 
Mark ! " she exclaimed suddenly, pointing some 
distance off; "there's Aunt Martha; and oh, I 
do believe it's that awful Tim Shirley, on the 
ground, drunk ! What is she going to do, I 
wonder?" 
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"Steal his rum-jug, like enough," returned 
Mark, who, by the way, had a relish for the wine- 
cup himself. 

"Why, Mark! Aunt Martha Burton steal? 
She's my Sabbath-school teacher ! " 

" It's just as bad for her to carry off that jug 
as to take the money from his pocket. I hope 
he's drank all the liquor up, so she can't have 
that." 

" Mark ! Aunt Martha never uses it her- 
self; she says it's poison; and — and — what 
would folks say to hear you talk so? " 

Just then Mrs. Burton, — she was Aunt Martha 
to all the little ones, — hearing the rumbling 
wheels, looked up and beckoned them to stop. 

Mark would have been glad not to see her ; but 
Amy's eyes were wide open, and he could not 
very well go on. 

"This poor man needs assistance. Can you 
not take him into your cart ? It seems cruel to 
leave him here alone." 

Mark muttered something about being in a 
hurry, and that his horse was tired, and he couldn't 
go carrying drunkards home ; but Aunt Martha 
didn't understand him, apparently, for she went 
on: "It's real fortunate you came along. I 
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was just wishing I could only get him down to 
my house." 

" There's no use talking to her ; she won't hear 
only what she's a mind to," mumbled Mark, pro- 
ceeding to place the drunken man, not over-ten- 
derly, on the bottom of his vehicle. Amy stood 
a little distance off, trembling with fright, for 
Shirley was known to be terrible in his ravings, 
although now too far gone to offer but feeble resist- 
ance. 

" Come, child," said Mrs. Burton, picking up 
the forgotten hat, " we will go through the lane 
and get to the house as soon as they do." But 
just before their arrival, Mark tumbled his load at 
the door, N somewhat as he would a barrel of pota- 
toes, and hurriedly drove away, saying, " She's 
welcome to all she can make out of him." 

It was nearly morning when Shirley awoke 
from his drunken stupor. Great was his surprise 
to find himself in so comfortable quarters. " How 
came I here? " he asked aloud, as his bewildered 
senses at last recognized the tidy, well-furnished 
apartment. 

" Mother feared you would suffer out there," 
replied Willie Burton, rising from the lounge on 
which he had been reclining. "Won't you have 
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a cup of tea, and some bread and meat ? She 
said you would need something. " 

In silence the wretched man partook of the 
proffered refreshments. " No, I'll not see her," 
he said to himself, on rising from the table. But 
it was raining heavily, and he thought again : 
" It will look mean not to thank her ; " so he sat 
down, waiting and thinking. Yes, thinking. 
Memory was busy contrasting his present home 
and self with what they were ten years ago ; and 
as he marked the successive steps in his down- 
ward career, he groaned aloud. " Too late ! " he 
murmured ; " too late ! I am lost forever." 

"No, it is not too late," said Mrs. Burton's 
cheering voice, as she entered the room. " I 
know, if you will only resolve to overcome this 
passion for strong drink, you will succeed. Will 
you not, from this hour, begin a life of total abr 
stinence, Mr. Shirley?" 

" Yes, God helping me, henceforth I will be a 
man and not a slave," he ejaculated fervently. 

The rain had ceased, and the sun was shining 
brightly, as he wended his way homeward, rejoic- 
ing in his freedom. True, his limbs were enfee- 
bled, bruised, and sore, with the shackles he had 
worn so long, but they would recover, now the 
galling chains were broken. Need I tell that hi3 
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resolve was sacredly kept, and that he again be- 
came a man among men, and was especially suc- 
cessful in rescuing his fellows from the bonds of 
King Alcohol ? 

A GOOD USE OP AN OLD CHURCH BELL. 

In the parish of B , in the northern part 

of this island, the bell is still suspended in tho 
Steeple of the old church (now in ruins), where 
that legate from the skies, the late Rev. H. 
Stowell, — 

" Allured to brighter worlds, and led the way." 

The rope of the bell dangles outside, and is acces- 
sible to any person. One morning, not long ago, 
at an early hour, the bell was heard ringing, and 
a few of the neighbors ran to ascertain the cause. 
A little boy, the son of a farmer in the parish, was 
the ringer. 

" What are you ringing the bell for, my little 
boy?" inquired one. 

No reply. 

" What are. you ringing the bell for? " reiter- 
ated the inquirer. 

" My father is lost, sir," said the boy. 

" Your father lost ; what do you mean? " 

" My mother is ill at home, and confined to her 
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bed, sir, and my father has been drinking in the 
public house all night, and I think he is lost 
enough.' ' 

The little fellow's remark is full of instruction. 
A person given up to the pernicious habit of 
drunkenness, who exchanges his home for the ale- 
house or tavern, is indeed lost to his family, to all 
decency, virtue, friendship, truth, honesty, and 
everything honorable in life ; and is in the broad 
way to be irrecoverably lost in that awful place 
where not one drop of water will be obtained to 
cool the parched tongue. 

MY LITTLE BOY'S PRAYER. 

Last Sabbath forty-two persons united with 
my church. Among that number was one man, 
of whom I want to speak to the children. When 
he came to see me about uniting with the church, 
I said to him, " Can you tell me what it was that 
led you to seek the Lord? " 

The poor man burst into tears, and said, " My 
little boy's prayer.' ' I asked him to explain 
himself. He then said, " I was, a short time 
ago, a miserable drunkard, and made my family 
very unhappy, and my home, if it could be called 
such, was truly wretched. I have three children. 
The youngest, a little boy seven years old, with 
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his sisters, attends your Sabbath school. One day 
the little boy came from school, and told his 
mother that you had been telling the children, if 
they never wanted to become drunkards, they 
should never taste any kind of intoxicating liquor ; 
and, if they had parents who drank, they should 
pray for them that God would teach them to give 
up the drink. ' And,' added the little boy, c my 
father drinks. I don't want to be a drunkard ; 
can't I sign the pledge, and pray for father? ' 

" £ Yes,' said his mother. ' Write me a pledge 
now, mother.' His- mother wrote one, and, in 
the best way he could, the boy signed it. ' Now,' 
said he, ' I will pray for father ! ' 

"A few nights after that, having stayed till 
near midnight with some companions in a drink- 
ing-saloon, I staggered home ; while fumbling in 
my pocket for the key to my room, I thought I 
heard some one talking in my little boy's room, 
which was next door. I listened, and heard him 
praying, in earnest tones, mingled with sobs and 
tears, ' Lord I please bless me for signing 
the pledge ; and, Lord I please to bless my 
dear father, and help him to sign the pledge 
and drink no more; for Jesus' sake. Amen? 

" Ah, sir ! there was no sleep for me that night. 
That prayer rang in my ears ; and before Bpioro* 
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ing I had inwardly vowed that, if the Lord would 
help me, I would never drink again. The next 
day I signed the pledge ; the following Sabbath I 
came to church ; and, sir, I think the Lord has 
given me a new heart. It was my little boy's 
prayer that did it." 

Dear children, if any of you have parents that 
drink, do as this little boy did, — pray for them, 
— The Youth's Temperance Banner. 

PRAYERS ANSWERED. 

The father of one of our prominent and popu- 
lar temperance orators was a drunkard. When 
his teetotal son was a mere child of ten summers 
he used to go to his father's shop in the evening 
(his father was a boss carpenter) and kneel upon 
the shavings at the foot of the bench, and pray 
for his drunken father. The prayers were an- 
swered ; the father reformed, and at the time of 
his death he was a deacon in a Baptist church in 
Michigan. That lecturer is the father of five 
sons and two daughters, all of whom are true 
friends of temperance. 

THIS IS WHY I KNOW IT. 

" How is your father getting along now? " I 
said to the little daughter of a man formerly a 
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, but whom, some months before, I 
;o sign the pledge. 
; etting along very well," was the re* 

" Ra& -0 kept his pledge ? " 

" Oh, yes," she joyfully said. 

"Are you sure he has ? " 

" Yes, sir, I am quite sure." 

"How is it you are so positive on this?" I 
asked. 

" Why," said she, and her face was radiant with 
joy, " he never abuses mother any more ; we have 
always plenty to eat, and he never takes off his 
shoes to pawn them for the drink now. This is 
why I know it." 

NOT TIMOTHY. 

"And ye have taken the teetotal pledge, have 
ye? " said somebody to an Irishman. 

"Indade I have, and am not ashamed of it 
ither." 

" And did not Paul tell Timothy to take a lit- 
tle wine for his stomach ? " 

"So he did; but my name is flot Timothy, 
and there's nothing the matter with my stomach." 
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HAPPY OLD AGE. 

This happy old couplo can look back upon a 
temperate and a virtuous life, and they find that 
the pleasures of old age are not excelled by the 
pleasures of youth. In the society of their chil- 
dren and their grandchildren they live the life of 
childhood, of youth, and of middle age, over again. 

When an aged pair know that their offspring 
are not the victims of vitiated appetite and sensual 
indulgence, there is real pleasure in the thought. 
Whatever happiness comes of innocent pastime 
with the little folks, they enjoy with the zest of 
children ; and death to them is the gentle going 
to painless sleep, to be awakened by the singing 
of the angels in heaven. 

THE WAY TO KILL KENNY. 

" Mr. Kenny, can ye tell me the way to Cork? " 
" Faith, and I cannot,' ' was the reply. "But 

this " — lifting the whiskey bottle to his lips — 

" is the way to Kill Kenny." 

A DRUNKARD'S FATE. 

Says Mr. Gough : " A graduate of one of 
the universities of Great Britain came to me 
shaking and trembling. He .said he had c come to 
me as he would go to a physician.' 
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" I said, ' You must stop drinking.' 

" 'I cannot.' 

" ' You will die.' 

" ' I am afraid I shall. I give it up ? I can- 
not.' 

" My wife and two gentlemen were present. I 
said, ' What good does the drink do you ? ' 

"' No good.' 
'"'Why do you drink?' 

" ' I must have it.' 

"Thinking that, being an educated man, he 
might give me some ideas, I asked him, ' Will you 
tell me how you feel before you begin to drink, 
and afterwards ? ' 

"I shall never forget. He stood up and said, 
'All I can say is, I must have it.' 

"'Why?' 

" ' I feel as if there were insects in my veins I 
Oh ! it is horrible ! horrible ! I touch my coat, I 
touch my hands, and I jump ! Oh ! I shall go 
mad — mad — mad ! If I could not get it with- 
out having a sound tooth torn out of my jaw, 
bring the instrument and wrench it out ; I must 
have the drink, you see ; so I get it. And then I 
stand still, that I may not disturb its effect. That's 
what I want ; I want relief; and I feel it. Quick, 
quick, hot, it sends the blood through my veins; 
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tLe insects are gone, and I begin to perspire. Yes, 
I am better, better, better ! It's what I want, — 
it's coming, it's coming, it has come to me, — re- 
lief, — like a flash of summer lightning, and it 
has gone, and I get another.' 

" ' Then/ I said, 'you will die.' 

" ' I am afraid I shall. Can you save me ? ' 

11 ' Not unless you stop drinking/ 

" ' I cannot die ; I have not offered a prayer to 
God for sixteen years.' 

" ' You must give it up.' 

'"I cannot.' 

" I said, ' God will help you.' 

"'No, he wont/ 

"'I will,' said I; 'my wife and I will take 
care of you for four days, if you will. I have 
just four days to spare for you/ 

" We took him, though we could get no promise 
from him. We nursed him night and day. The 
third afternoon he sat with me, his hand in mino, 
and I spoke to him of God and Christ and eternity. 

"He said, 'lam a man of some common 
sense, I believe ; and am very well aware that I 
can never be happy in another world/ 

" He then went out and cut his throat from 
ear to ear. my friends, shall wo not try to 
save our fellow-men from such a fate ? " 
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AN ABSTAINER'S ALPHABET. 

A's ail abstainer, both prudent and wise, 

Who all drinking customs does truly despise. 
B belongs to the true temperance band, 

And in midst of temptation most firmly doth stand. 
C carries his colors, and is not ashamed, 

And never shrinks when " teetotal " is named. 
D delights in the pledge, and tries to win others, 

And thus to increase our temperance brothers. 
E is in earnest to hold up our cause, 

And say temperance ever honors God's laws. 
F tries to be foremost the good seed to sow, 

And prays for God's blessing to make it to grow. 
G gives not the drink, because it's a snare, 

But his watchword is ever, to all folks, beware. 
II helps on the work throughout the whole year, 

And lifts up the banner in every sphere. 
* invites all his neighbors to go to the meeting ; 

Then gives them a welcome, and true hearty greeting, 
J justifies boldly his temperance course, 

And says that all drinking is very much worse. 
K keeps to his pledge in every station, 

And says, to give up, would be great degradation. 
L labors and lives, and acts out his profession, 

And says he's well paid by good things in possession. 
M marshals his friends in this cold-water strife, 

To stand and be steadfast and hold fast for life. 
N never ventures in scenes of temptation, 

Nor listens when plied with drinking persuasion. 
O is obliging, and courteous, and kind, 

And hopes by this spirit fresh converts to find. 
P ever prays for God's gracious blessing, 

For prayer obtains all that's worth our possessing. 
Q questions all drinkers, and asks for a reason, 

For sipping and tasting in every season. 
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R reasons soundly, and his arguments many, 

And so sound, and so clear, they should satisfy any. 
S seeks out the drunkard, that by reclamation 

He may become sober and wise to salvation. 
T ever cries out, " Try, brethren, try, 

And surely success will come by and by." 
U is for union, among all abstainers, 

And is sure in this way that all would be gainers. 

V views the drink-traffic with horror and loathing, 
As robbing the poor of food, fire, and clothing. 

W wishes, and wills with determination, 
Exhorts, warns, and uses all kind of persuasion. 

X cries out " Excelsior," yet higher and higher ! 
And seeks to abound in true fervent fire. 

Y yearns over the drunkard, and wretched, and dying, 
And says, to save one is surely worth trying. 

Z is both wise and zealous, because 
He stands ever firm on the rock of God's laws. 
So the twenty-six letters are all on our side, 
So come now and sign, come now and decide. 

Jabez Burns, D. D. 

A SAILOR'S SPEECH. 

A sailor stood up in the Bethel and said, " I 
have been a^ regular drunken brute. I have 
often gone home drunk and knocked my wife 
down, but she never used to cry, — at least so it 
seemed to me. I positively, ladies and gentlemen, 
have knocked her down and she never uttered a 
word of complaint. I thought Sally never cried. 
I really thought she had not got a tear to shed, 
9 
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drank, and abused her shame- 
it, after abusing her badly, I lay 
/and fell asleep and had a dream, 
shipwrecked, and that a lot of us 
gt>* w t /pars and were clinging there for 

dear life. I was tumbling and tossing in the 
water on a broken spar, when I thought I saw 
one of those short, sharp waves, not one of the 
long, rolling swells, but it seemed to be a little 
spiteful, nasty thing that kept bobbing up and 
down with angry force, and it glistened as if a 
light shone upon it; and it came nearer and 
nearer, and I watched it, and it grew smaller and 
smaller, and it seemed almost like a star, and then 
it dashed into my face, and the water felt warm 
and awoke me, and there was Sally leaning over 
me, and the tears running down on my face, and 
for the first time I felt that she did cry. I sprang 
up, and on my knees swore to Sally I would not 
abuse her any more; and I never have done so." 

NO USE FOR IT. 

At school, little boys and girls learn lessons 
about how many inches make a foot ; how many 
ounces make a pound ; and how many farthings 
make a penny. One day, when the lesson was 
the table called "Ale and Beer Measure," a 
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little boy, remarkable for the correct manner in 
-which he usually said all his lessons, was quite 
unprepared. 

" How is this, John? " said his teacher. 

" I thought it was no use," said John. 

" No use ! " interrupted the teacher. 

" No, sir; it's Ale and Beer Measure"," said 
John. 

" 1 know it is," said the teacher. 

"Well, sir," said the little boy, "father and 
I both think it is no use to learn about ale and 
beer, as we mean never to buy, sell, or drink it." 

AN ACROSTIC. 

I nsatiate monster ! causing dearth, 
Numerous troubles, crimes, and woes; 
T o fierce diseases giving birth ; 
E nticing youth from virtue's laws ; 
M an, though lord of the creation, 
Plunging deep in sin and pain; 
E vil spreading o'er each nation ; 
R eligion treating with disdain ; 
A ngry passion oft exciting ; 
N aturally creating war ; 
C hristians* prospects ever blighting ; 
E xistence ending in despair. 

This vice then, forever, to banish endeavor, 

True Christians and patriots must; 
By trying teetotal (safeguard for each mortal), 

And in Providence putting their trust. 
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HOW TO PAY RENT. 

A blacksmith was one day complaining to his 
iron merchant that, such was the scarcity of 
money, he could not possibly pay his rent. The 
merchant inquired how much "grog" he used 
in his family in the course of the day. Upon 
receiving the answer to this question, the mer- 
chant made a calculation, and showed that the 
cost of the blacksmith's spirits amounted to con- 
siderably more money in the year than his 
house-rent! The calculation so astonished the 
blacksmith, that he determined from that day 
neither to buy nor drink intoxicating liquors of 
any kind. In the course of the ensuing year he 
not only paid his rent and the iron merchant, but * 
also bought a new suit of clothes out of the sav- 
ings of his temperance. He persisted in this wise 
course through life, and, with God's blessing, 
competence and respectability were the conse- 
quence. 

an out-an-outer. 

Passing, a few days since, in the steamboat 
Telegraph, between New Bedford and Nantucket, 
the subject of temperance was under discussion, 
when one of the passengers remarked that if we 
wished to see a thorough-going temperance man, 



Digitized 



by Google 



TEMPERANCE ANECDOTES. 133 

we might in the person of Capt. Phinney, the 
worthy commander of the boat. On the sugges- 
tion, another of the passengers inquired of Capt. 
P. whether he did not use ardent spirits ; to which t 
he replied, " I never drank a teaspoonful of rum, 
brandy, gin, or any other kind of ardent spirits, 
nor of wine, cider, or beer; I never chewed 
tobacco, smoked, or took a pinch of snuff ; and I 
never drank either tea or coffee." — " But," says 
a passenger, "what do you drink with your 
breakfast? " — " Cold Water/' was the answer. 
" And what with your dinner ? " — " Cold Wa- 
ter!" — "And what with your supper?" 
'.' Cold Water ! " — " Well," says he, " but what 
do you do when you are sick ? " — "I never was 
unwell in my life," was the ready and instructive 
reply of Capt. Phinney; and we could not but 
reflect how much of human suffering and woe, how 
much of the ills that flesh is heir to, might be ' 
avoided, if people would only adopt abstemious 
habits which are adapted to our condition, and, like 
Captain Phinney, conform more nearly than they 
usually do to the immutable laws of our physical 
natures. 

CHRISTMAS CUSTOM. 

It is a. matter for devout thankfulness that 
during the last few years a great change has 
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taken place in thousands of families relative to 
the drinking custom of Christmas. It has been 
found that joyful family greetings and festive 
« gatherings can be held without the introduction 
of any intoxicating beverages. Hundreds of 
thousands of the young have never tasted these 
dangerous liquors, and we trust that they will be 
mercifully preserved, not only from evils of in- 
temperance, but from every other vice. It is a 
painful fact, that many poor drunkards have dated 
the first step in their ruin to the Christmas 
"glass" drank at "home, sweet home." Whilst 
we write these lines we have a letter before us 
from the Rev. John S. Workman, in which he 
states : "A short time since, a youth, ruined by 
dissipation and drunkenness, on his dying bed 
uttered, as almost his last words, l My mother 
gave me the first glass.' " Fathers, mothers, 
teachers, place not temptations in the path of 
your sons and daughters ! 

THE AUTHOR OF THE RAVEN. 

" My friend would be he who would take a pis- 
tol and blow ojit my brains, and thus relieve me 
of my misery. " 

So said Edgar Allan Poe. His lips curled bit- 
terly. These were his dying words. 
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Such was the unhappy state of one whom dissi- 
pation had robbed of the pure enjoyments of life, 
and brought to hopeless ruin. He had been reared 
in the most elegant society, and educated in 
the most polished schools. He possessed poetic 
gifts of unwonted beauty and brilliancy. The 
productions of his muse were few and fragmentary, 
melancholy prophecies of what he might have 
been ; but they made him a marked man among 
the lovers of poesy through the world. He lacked 
symmetry of character, and with all of these 
advantages that he possessed over others, he was 
wayward as a youth, passionate in maturer years, 
and. always unmanned at the sparkle of the intoxi- 
cating cup. He blazed awhile in the literary fir- 
mament, the " comet of a season," but he left be- 
hind him an unworthy influence, a reproachful 
memory, and the admonition of a fearful end. 

He was making a journey when his death oc- 
curred, and he was occupied with the preparations 
for his wedding-day. Better impulses warmed his 
heart and mollified his passions at the thought of 
his nuptials, and as the sunlight of the future 
gladdened again the vision of his mind, golden days 
filled his fancy, — days of the tenderness of con- 
jugal love and the sweet habitudes of domestic 
life, lie stopped at Baltimore. He met old com- 
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panions, jolly fellows with whom he had passed 
convivial hours. The intoxicating cup glittered 
before him. The temptation was too great. He 
would spend one more revel ere he entered that 
purer sphere depicted in his dreams. 

That cheerless November night he was found 
lying in the street, stupefied with drinking, covered 
with dirt, and his face distorted with horror, his 
jovial companions had deserted him. He was 
taken to a hospital. A fearful dream rose upon him 
and fired his brain. Delirium with her thousand 
demons darkened his intellect, once beautiful with 
airy thought and poetic fancies. Mania a potu 
ensues. A clergyman is sent for. " Shall I 
send for your friends?" asked the pious man. 
"Friends?" said the dying man, as though the 
word was a mockery ; " my best friend would be he 
who would take a pistol and blow out my brains, 
and thus relieve me of my misery." We hear men 
cavil at religion. What a treasure, beyond all 
estimate, early piety would have been to the- soul 
of poor Edgar Allan l?oe ! — Tlxe Southern Sun, 
Nashville, Tenn. 

A FALLEN POET. 

Not long sinctf the" writer saw a man who3e 
name is familiar a3 a household word ; whose 
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poems are published in one of the most widely 
circulated journals in America, lying stupidly 
drunk on Broadway in broad daylight. He picked 
up the poor drunken poet, and led him to his 
lonely room (for his wife left him long ago), where 
he leads the life of a* literary hermit save when 
he goes out to feed his passion for rum. This man 
was one of Poe's intimate friends, and there was 
a time when it was supposed that the starry man- 
tle of Poe's genius had fallen upon his shoulders. 
The author of " The Haven " paid this now fallen 
man a very handsome compliment in one of his criti- 
cal essays. He can easily earn fifty dollars per 
week with his pen, yet he is sometimes seen 
borrowing a dime with which to buy his favorite 
drink, and he is not a stranger at our police courts, 
where he has been taken " time and again' ' for 
intemperance. 

AN OLD STORY IN VERSE. 

They'd gathered round the faded church, — 

The pastor and the people ; 
It needed painting, that was sore, 

From basement-stone to steeple. 

And now what color shall they find 

To be the most enduring ? 
For that's the question in their minds,— 

Not what is most alluring. 
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They wait the pastor's voice to hear, 
" Would he propose some color ? " — 

" New EDgland rnm paints well," he says, 
"And ne'er with age grows duller. 

" Just look at good friend W.'s nose, 

Who's ever seen it lighter ? 
'Twas painted .forty years ago, 

And every year grows brighter." 

A HOAX. 

At a temperance meeting in Western New 
York, some one alluded to the plea so often urged 
by some professing Christians, that it was not well 
to aid in the reformatory movements of the day, 
because it leads to "mixing with the world.' ' 
The speaker was followed by Henry Coleman, of 
agricultural celebrity. In the midst of his re- 
marks, he stopped suddenly, pointed out of the 
window, and, looking at a friend opposite to him, 
exclaimed, in a tone of alarm, "Dr. Robinson! 
is that your house on fire ? " Instantly the whole 
audience were on their feet. " Stop, stop. No- 
body must go but the Quakers. Don't mix with 
the world. Nobody must go but the Quakers." 
The fire was of course, a hoax; but we trust a 
serious use will be made of its witty application. 
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TEMPERANCE PROMOTES HEALTH. 

At a recent " Annual Meeting of the Whit- 
tington Life Assurance Company," the directors, 
in reporting the result of the triennial investiga- 
tion into the affairs of the company, and declaring 
a bonus, stated, that in consequence of the low 
rate of mortality in the company's Temperance 
Section, the bonus to be divided among the mem- 
bers of that section was six per cent, larger than 
that received by the other assurers, namely, 
thirty per cent. 

"I WILL ABSTAIN TOO." 

"Abstain," said an assembly of ministers of 
the gospel to a brother whom intoxicating drink 
was destroying. "Oh," said he, "how could I 
endure to be singular, to be ridiculed and scornecl t 
in whatever company I might appear ? " 

"Abstain," said a worthy brother; " I will 
abstain too, and keep you in countenance. 19 
This was a temperance society before the name 
was known. 

A PLUCKY TEMPERANCE MAN. 

Twenty years ago a young man went to Wash- 
ington with a petition to Congress from the people 
of old Massachusetts. While in that city, he was 
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invited to dine with the celebrated John Quincy 
Adams. 

Many great men Sat at the table. The young 
man had been poor, and was then only a mechanic 
in moderate circumstances. During dinner, Mr. 
Adams said to him : — 

" Will you drink a glass of wine with me, sir ? " 

The young man was a temperance man. But 
the eyes of many greater than himself were upon 
him. They were all wine-drinkers, and it was no 
small matter to decline such a request from his 
venerable host. No wonder the young man was 
embarrassed, that he blushed and hesitated. It 
was a critical moment for him. But he was a 
true man. He had real manhood, and he stam- 
mered : — 
* " Sir, I never take wine." 

Nobly said, young man ! Massachusetts heard 
that answer, and understood it. She saw in 
Henry Wilson a man who could be trusted, and 
she made him one of her senators. To-day, as 
for several years past, he has been known as Sen- 
ator Wilson ! God bless him ! May our readers 
follow his example, and, however and by whomso- 
ever tempted, stick to their principles. — National 
Temperance Almanac. 
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SMITH, THE RAZOR-STROP MAN. 

Mr. Smith, the far-famed " Kazor-Strop fttan" 
was once endeavoring to get an inveterate grog- 
seller to sign the pledge, but his arguments and 
entreaties were alike unavailing, and the grog- 
seller, as quite a number of his peculiar friends . 
and customers were standing around, determined, 
if he could, to pass the matter off as a joke, at 
the expense of Smith. 

"Look here, Smith," exclaimed the man of 
toddy-sticks, "I understand that you get a dollar 
a head for every man you get to sign the pledge.' ' 

" Who do you think pays it? " inquired Smith. 

"Why, the Temperance Society, I s'pose ; but 
I'll tell you what it is, Smith, you don't get a 
dollar on my head." 

" Well," answered Smith, looking rather com- 
ically at the grog-seller, "they would be fools to 
pay a dollar for such a head as yours, when they 
can- get a sheep 1 8 head, pluck and all, for a 
shilling" 

The knight of the toddy-stick had nothing 
more to say. 

THE IRISH GIRL. 

A certain good lady of our acquaintance, and 
a warm friend of the temperance cause besides, 

» 
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was lately afflicted with general debility, and a 
certain friend of hers advised, as a remedy, to 
drink a small glass of Madeira every morning, 
with an egg beat up in it. The same lady had in 
her employ an Irish girl, whom she strongly sus- 
pected of loving the " critter " right well.- 

One day, as an intemperate man passed, she 
made the occasion a text to preach a short dis- 
course to her children, in the hearing of the Irish 
girl, for whose special benefit the lecture was in- 
tended. 

" You see." said she, " how miserable this poor 
drunken man makes himself, his wife, and all his 
family, by his intemperance, and you see how 
wicked it must be to drink intoxicating drinks. 

4 * Well, ma'am," said the Irish girl, " an' 
shure it will do no harm if they only takes a hegg 
in it." 

The good lady's sermon was at an end at once. 
The reproof was felt to be a good one, and the 
wine and the " hegg in it," from that time forth, 
was discarded. Ladies, beware of the wine with 
"heggs in it." 

BADLY BEATEN. 

At a little soiree in Hannibal (Mo.), a few 
days since, some ladies urged a young gentleman 
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to join the Washingtonians. (The ladies are 
always persuading our sex to reform their evil 
habits.) He finally promised he would do so, if 
either of them, or anyone present, would compose 
a verse of poetry presenting as strong reasons 
against drinking, as one which he would recite 
contained in favor of drinking. The challenge was 
accepted, and the young gentleman recited the 
following from Anacreon : — 

" When I drink I feel, I feel 
Visions of poetic zeal ; 
When I drink, my sorrow's o'er; 
I think of doubts and fears no more ! " 

The above was promptly answered, as follows \ 

" Thus sung the old bard, then on his couch sunk, 
As mellow as grapes in October ; 
He thought it a foretaste of heaven to get drunk ; 
But found it a hell to get sober." 

If he did not sign the pledge after hearing this 
overwhelming answer, he was certainly faithless 
to his promise, and should be forever discounte- 
nanced by the ladies. 

ANOTHER VICTIM. 

In a recent number of " Appleton's Journal " 
there appears a singularly beautiful poem by 
N. G. Sheppeii, entitled, " Only the Clothes that 
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She Wore." In its rhythmical construction it is 
faultless. In tone it is both tragical and tender, 
and eminent critics have not hesitated to pro- 
nounce it equal to the best writings of Poe. 

The author possessed a genius brilliant and 
sweet, a handsome presence, agreeable manners, 
and a most lively wit. Two weeks ago last Sat- 
urday, he received from the Messrs. Appleton, 
about ten o'clock, the price of the poem. Ten 
hours afterwards he died, from the effects of drink, 
in a low tenement house, in a state of utter desti- 
tution. His last excess in liquor was purchased 
by the very money obtained from his last work. 

Of course, this is no warning to any one, no ar- 
gument against the use of liquor, no reason why 
all should not drink all they desire. The man- 
ners and the features those of a gentleman, the 
brilliant intellect, the admirers of his genius, the 
love of his art, his power to thrill human hearts, the 
conveniences which to the many are luxuries, but 
to the cultured man are necessities, — all were sacri- 
ficed to the power of appetite. Men, with his ex- 
ample before them, with none of his power, with 
not a tithe of his restraining circumstances, will 
seek the temptations that ruined him, and hope to 
avoid the fate he has met. The wealth that in- 
temperance wastes is nothing to the intellect it 
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ruins, the souls it destroys. — Good Templars' 
column in Venango Bepublican. 

A boy's sermon. 

"Father has been out on a spree, and wo, 
haven't got a stick of wood to burn, and I can't 
go to school this morning, Bob." 

A long sermon might be preached from this 
short text, but the reader can make his own com- 
ments and draw his own inferences. 

something strong. 
An old toper called at a drug store for some- 
thing strong, something that he could taste and feel 
all the way down. The druggist showed him brandy 
and some clear alcohol; but it was not strong 
enough for this man ; he wanted to know if he had 
something with more snap to it. The druggist told 
him he had some aqua forties, which was stronger ; 
in fact, too strong to drink ; but the toper con- 
cluded to try it, and after a little asked the drug- 
gist if he had any aqua fifties. — H. E. Bradley. 

A GOOD CREATURE OE GOD. 

The Rev. Dr. Guthrie says : "I have heard a 

man with a bottle of whiskey before him have the 

impudence and assurance to say, £ Every creature 

of God is good, and nothing to be refused, if it be 

10 
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received with thanksgiving ; ' and he would per- 
suade me that what was made in the still-pot was a 
creature of God. In one sense it is so ; but in the 
same sense so is arsenic, so is oil of vitriol, so is 
prussic acid. Think of a fellow tossing off a glass 
of vitriol, and excusing himself by saying that it 
is a creature of God. He would not use many such 
creatures ,* that's all I'll say. Whiskey is good in 
its own place. There is nothing like whiskey in 
this world for preserving a man when he is dead. 
But it is one of the worst things in the world for 
preserving a man when he is living. If you 
want to keep a dead man, put him in whiskey ; if 
you want to kill a living man, put whiskey into 
him. It was a capital thing for preserving the 
dead admiral, when they put him in a rum pun- 
cheon ; but it was a bad thing for the sailors when 
they tapped the cask, and drank the liquor till 
they left the admiral as he never left the ship — 
high and dry." 

WALKING SKELETON. 

A gentleman in high life, who had been in 
the habit of drinking strong liquors for a number 
of years, made up his mind to sign the pledge, 
and cut it short off. An acquaintance, who had 
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heard of it, went to him in great haste, to remon- 
strate against such a foolish step. 

" Why," exclaimed he, with some warmth, " in 
three months after you will be a walking skel- 
eton ! " 

His advice was of no avail ; the other was de- 
termined, and signed the pledge. Some three or 
four months passed and they met again, the teeto- 
taler in the mean time having grown from one hun- 
dred and forty-four to one hundred and ninety-six 
pounds. He looked the other full in the face, 
stretched himself out to his full size, and looking 
like anything else, he asked, "Well, sir, what do 
you think of the walking skeleton ? " 

AN EVIL THING REBUKED. 

Mr. John Bright, the great English orator, 
has uttered a word of reproof which ought to be 
widely heeded. An English journal has the fol- 
lowing : " 1 1 am shocked,' said Mr. Bright, a 
few days ago, ' to see the excessive use of wine 
by ladies. It is a very sad thing, and a terrible 
example for theso ladies to set.' " If this is true 
in England, it is true, to a sad extent, in this 
country. In what is known as fashionable circles, 
the use of wine by women is nearly as common as 
its use by men. We have heard of young girls, 



Digitized 



by Google 



148 TEMPERANCE ANECDOTES. 

who had their favorite brand of wines, and calle^l 
for it with as much nonchalance as they asked for 
an ice-cream. And some, alas, have come, with 
maturer years, to wish for a more fiery stimulus, 
and champagne is exchanged for brandy, not 
taken in moderate doses. Of course, this is not 
true of the great mass of American women, but 
the excessive use of wine by ladies at great assem- 
blies is so common, that many on this side of the 
water will re-echo Mr. Bright' s emphatic words. 

THE FRENCH COLONEL. 

At a temperance meeting held not long ago 
in Alabama, Col. Lamanousky, who had been 
twenty-three years a soldier in the armies of Napo- 
leon Bonaparte, addressed the meeting. He rose 
before the audience, tall, erect, and vigorous, with 
a glow of health upon his cheek, and said : « — 

" You see before you a man seventy years old. 
I have fought two hundred battles, have fourteen 
wounds upon my body, have lived thirty days on 
horse-flesh, with the bark of trees for my bread, 
snow and ice for my drink, the canopy of heaven 
for my covering, without shoes or stockings on 
my feet, and with only a few rags for my clothing. 
In the desert of Egypt I have marched for days 
with a burning sun on my naked head, feet blis- 
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tering in the scorching sands, with eyes, nostrils, 
and mouth filled with dust, and with a thirst so 
tormenting that I have opened the veins of my 
arms, and sucked my own blood ! Do you ask 
bow I have survived all these horrors? I an- 
swer, that, under the providence of God, I owe my 
preservation, my health, my vigor, to this fact, 
that I have never drank a drop of spirituous 
liquor in my life; and, " continued he, " Baron 
Laray, chief of the medical staff of the French 
army, has stated it as a fact, that the six thousand 
survivors who safely returned from Egypt were 
all of them men who abstained from the use of 
ardent spirits." 

GOOD OR EVIL. 

A gentleman stated that he had taken wine, 
hoping it benefited his health. One day he 
hinted to his medical adviser " that the wine you 
prescribed for me has done me no good." — " Done 
you no good?" was the reply. "I did not ex- 
pect that it would do you good." — li Why, then, 
did you prescribe it ? " asked the patient. " Why, I 
prescribed it as that least likely to do you harm." 

AS A MEDICINE. 

" Why do you drink intoxicating liquors? " 
•' I take them for medicinal purposes." 
" On what authority do you take them? " 
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" Paul advised Timothy to take wine when h« 
was sick." 

" Well, are you sick? " 

" No, I am not." 

" Do you not see that it is a piece of nonsense 
for you to take wine when you are well because 
Timothy took wine when he was sick? Or do 
you take brandy when you are well, because Tim- 
othy took wine when he was ill ? Are you so 
silly as to suppose that the medicine suitable for 
a sick man is a good beverage for a well man ? 
Timothy would not have been so inconsistent ; in- 
deed, he was such a true temperance man he 
would not take wine when he was ill without the 
recommendation of a minister." 

HOW I CAME TO SIGN THE PLEDGE. 

When I was eight years old I lived in a 
county where it was the custom of the people to 
have "bees." (That is what they called them.) 
A lot of men and women were invited. The men 
would do work outside, cut wood, raise a build- 
ing, etc. ; and the women would have a quilting, 
and they would always have liquor, and all would 
drink, and some got drunk, and when the evening 
came, all would go in for a good dance " till day- 
*ght in the morning." I, of course, thought it 
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was all r^ght, and I got up a "bee." I invited 
seven boys about my own age, and we went to 
cutting some wood that was in front of our house; 
but things didn't seem to go right, so we took up 
a collection, a penny each, and got a quart of 
whiskey. We all drank, and all got drunk. I 
was put to bed, and, oh, how sick I was ! My 
mother came to me and asked me if I wanted to 
drink any more. I told her I did not. She said, 
" If you will agree to never drink any more, I 
will buy you a new pair of fine boots, with red 
tops." So the bargain was made. I signed* the 
pledge. The boots were worn out 2 but are not 
forgotten. The same pledge was signed by all the 
other boys'. They all grew up to be men. Two 
of them lost their lives in the late war, but not 
without honors, for they both were officers; an- 
other is a prominent physician in Chicago, and 
two of the rest hold positions in the government 
offices at Washington. Another is travelling in 
Europe, and the others were doing well when last 
heard from, and were still temperate men ; and I 
am here doing what I can for temperance. 

THE BUNG-HOLE PARTY. 

The story of that singular cask, which the 
owner said wag a hundred years old, should b$ 
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told now. Pointing to his cask, he said to a 
gentleman : — 

" That cask is a hundred years old." 

"A hundred years old!" exclaimed the as- 
tonished person addressed, "and never re- 
hooped! " 

"Oh, yes!" responded the owner; "it has 
had new hoops on it." 

"Is that all?" 

"Not exactly; several years ago I had new 
heads inserted." 

"But the staves are a hundred years old?" 
continued the interrogator. 

" Why, no ! I remember that I had new 
staves put in some years ago, when it got to 
leaking; but it is the same bung-hole" 

All that he had saved of the cask was the 
bung-hole. 

Last year the license party made a fight for 
the bung-hole, and they won. That was all they 
saved. License Republicans gave up Repub- 
licanism, and Democrats gave up Democracy, 
and rumsellers relinquished both, to save the 
bung-hole; and they did save it. There is 
proof of it now all over the country. The in- 
crease of pauperism and crime in every town and 
city shows that the burg-hole party is in power. 
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" DRUNK ! THAT'S ALL ! " 

" What is it-? " I asked a crowd of men upon 
the sidewalk, from whom, as I approached them, 
I heard repeated shouts of merriment. " What 
is there so amusing here? " 

" Why, don't you see ? " was the reply. " Tho 
fellow's drunk; that's all." 

Yes, I did see. It was a young man, who, in 
different circumstances, might have been called 
good-looking. lie had evidently been well- 
dressed a few hours before, though now his hat 
was battered and his clothes soiled ; and it made 
him a still more pitiable sight to see the evidence 
that he had come from a good home. lie sat on 
the dusty walk, his back leaning against the brick 
wall, his head wagging, his eyes winking, and an 
idiotic smile on his face. As he occasionally made 
some senseless remark, the laugh went up from 
the crowd. 

A police officer soon came, who appeared to 
understand the case, and, lifting the poor dis- 
graced youth to his feet, he led him off to his 
home, or some place where he could get sober. 

" He was drunk ; that's all." 

" And is not that enough ? " thought I. " If 
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that boy — for ho was scarcely more than a boy 
— had a mother worthy of the name ; if he had a 
father who knows what it is to be dishonored by a 
child ; if he has brothers or sisters, will they not 
think it enough for the son and brother to come 
home in charge of an officer, who will explain as 
he leaves him at the door, " I found him drunk in 
the street ! " 

A PETITION FOR A LICENSE. 

A carpenter, who was tired of making an 
honest living, came to a gentleman with a petition 
for a public-house license, which he requested him 
to sign. The gentleman looked at him, and 
asked him why he did not stick to his plane and 
bench? The answer was, "The public-house 
pays better, sir." 

"Well, but do you not think you will be af- 
fording additional facilities to drunkards to destroy 
themselves? " 

"Perhaps I shall." 

"Do you not believe that, at least, five men 
every year will become drunkards if you succeed 
in getting a license ? " 

" Why, I never thought of that before; but I 
suppose it would very likely be so." 

"Then if you keep a public house for ten 
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years, fifty men will become drunkards through 
your agency.' ' 

The man threw down his petition, went back to 
his honest occupation, and was never tempted to 
desire a license again. 

THE BOTTLE-CHARM. 

A wayward son of the Emerald Isle "left the 
bed and board " which he and Margaret, his wife, 
had occupied for a long time, and spent his time 
around rum-shops, where he was always on hand 
to count himself in if any one chanced to " stand 
treat." Margaret was dissatisfied with this 
state of things, and endeavored to get her hus- 
band back again. We shall see how she pro- 
ceeds. 

"Now, Patrick, my honey, will you come 
back?" 

" No, Margaret, I won't come back." 

" And won't you come back for the love of the 
children ? " 

"Not for the love of the children, Margaret." 

"Will you come back for the love of my- 
self?" 

" Niver at all. Way wid ye." 

Margaret thought she would try another in- 
ducement. Taking a pint bottle of whiskey from 
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her pocket, and holding it up to her truant hus- 
band, she said : — 

" Will you come back for the drop of whis- 
key ?" 

" Ah, me darling," said Patrick, unable to re- 
sist such temptation, "it's yourself that'll al- 
ways bring mo home agin — ye has such a win- 
ning way wid ye. I'll come, Margaret." 

Margaret declares that " Patrick was reclaimed 
by moral suasion." 

A DOSE. 

"Papa, why don't you give the telegraph a 
dose of gin ? " 

"Why, my child?" 

" 'Cause the papers say that they are out of 
order, and mamma always takes gin when she is 
out of order." 

A DRUNKEN MAN DRIVING A LOCOMOTIVE AT 
FULL SPEED. 

The Troy (New York) " Times," says : Wo 
learn, from an engineer on the Hudson River 
Railroad, the particulars of one of the most ex- 
citing scenes probably that ever occurred on the 
line of that road. On Saturday last the locomo- 
tive Arctic was standing on the track at Pou^h- 
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keepsie, awaiting the arrival of the 9.40 A. M . 
train from this city, which it was to conduct to 
New York. The fireman of the engine was a re- 
cent employe of the road, and, jumping off the 
locomotive, repaired to a neighboring saloon, where 
he became not drunk, but utterly wild and un- 
governable with liquor. 

The time for the arrival of the train was fast 
approaching, and the engineer, becoming alarmed 
at the absence of his fireman, got off the engine 
to look for him. During his absence the fireman 
returned, and, influenced by the devil, mounted 
the engine, and, with one desperate clutch, opened 
the throttle which was to set the ponderous ma- 
chinery in motion. 

Away the Arctic sped with the speed of the 
whirlwind. For a few minutes all was consterna- 
tion and excitement among the lookers-on. In a 
moment the engine, with its maniac driver, was out 
of sight, bounding along over the track at a rate 
utterly fearful to contemplate, and suggesting 
most terrible disasters to such unlucky trains as 
might be preceding it on the track. 

What to do ; how to stop the mad career of 
the engine, — were the questions which presented 
themselves for solution to the mirds of the rail- 
road officials at Poughkeepsie. There was but 
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one resource, and that was to telegraph to the 
station-master at New Hamburg to throw open the 
switch at that point, and run the flying locomo- 
tive off the track. 

But before the agent at that place could exe- 
cute the ordef , the Arctic came tearing along at 
its greatest speed, passed the station in safety, and 
was flying on its course like a demon of destruc- 
tion. Orders were sent ahead for the track to be 
torn up, as it was determined that if possible no 
one should be harmed by the freaks of the mad- 
man but himself; neither his life nor the value of 
the engine being considered of the least account 
when the lives of so many others were depending 
on the result. 

Fortunately, the engine was stopped by causes 
within itself, rather than by any of the measures 
suggested for its overthrow and destruction. The 
engineer at Poughkeepsie, when he left his engine 
to look for his absent fireman, had both pumpis at 
work filling the boiler with water. The fireman 
either did not know how to shut off the flow of 
cold water, or had overlooked, in his frenzy and 
excitement, the facts that the pumps were at work, 
and neglected to shut them off, and after running 
about a dozen miles the pressure of water upon 
the boiler wa3 so great as to cause an overflow, 
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the fires went down, steam was exhausted, and 
the engine stopped for the want of the necessary 
driving power. 

The fireman then took the cushions from tho 
engineer's seat, laid them down in the gutter along- 
side the track, and coolly deposited himself upon 
them for a comfortable sleep, unmindful of the 
terrible excitement and apprehensions of disasters 
he had caused along the line of the road. Tho 
engine was subsequently brought back to Pough- 
keepsie, none the worse for its mad journey, and 
the faithless fireman was discharged from the em- 
ploy of the company. 

MOTIVE POWER. 

Saxe says that the only motive for riding on 
a rail is a locomotive; but he was mistaken. 
A man may take in steam himself and go from 
the decanter to a canter upon the rails. Ho may 
get upon a train, and not take in water. 

A WISE CAPTAIN. 

Captain Marcii, of the ship " Arcadia," who 
so much gratified some Christian friends. during 
his stay in this city last summer, thus writes to 
us: * ; My visit to New York was not alto- 
gether without some good. The Temperance 
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Society wrought so much upon my mind, that 1 
have given 'up the use of spirituous liquors, and 
have induced my crew to follow my example ; so 
that we sailed without any on board, except for 
medicine. I have already been laughed at, and 
anticipate greater opposition, since the ' Arcadia ' 
is the first ship out of Great Britain that has at- 
tempted anything of the kind. If God be glori- 
fied, I am satisfied. It is worth while to live, if 
we can live to the glory of God." 

AFTER YOU WITH A POKEK. 

When Pollard, the Baltimorean, was in New 
.York, he undertook to describe the mania a potu, 
but, forgetting the phrase, he said it was the man 
with a poker after him. This rum devil is a 
terrible one. A gentleman says : I once saw a 
poor drunkard lying on a bed of straw. Death 
and devils were about him. Death, he said, was 
throwing a dart at him, and he was trying to 
dodge it. Then he would thrust his hand to his 
head, and say one was knocking out his brains. 
One was looking at him through the window, and 
he yelled " Down with the window ! close it tight ! " 
All arouncj. demons appeared, and instruments of 
death menaced him on every hand. His eyes 
seemed starting from their sockets. His exclama- 
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tnations were so full of misery, that the heart 
ached to hear them. Then again his fit assumed 
another form, and he ran about the room, jumping 
over chairs, and calling to us to see him walk 
upon the ceiling. Then he raved for liquor, 
screamed aloud, cursed the world and his own ex- 
istence, demanded brandy with wild and furious 
gesticulation, and again sunk into grief and tears, 
complaining that all the world was leagued 
against him, and even devils were employed to 
persecute him. 

Suddenly he fell into a sort of waking trance, 
He was lifted on the bed, and there he lay, grasp- 
ing at the air, with such horrible contortions of 
countenance as made our flesh creep upon our bone*. 

THE PILOT AND HIS WIFE. 

"My home," said a pilot, relating his ex- 
perience, "had become a domestic hell. I drank 
all I could get, and had not been home for three 
weeks without being intoxicated. Of course I 
was always ready for a quarrel. I went one 
night to a temperance meeting. I was sober. I 
listened to what was said. My heart leaped for 
joy at the hope that I might reform. ■ 

• "I went home earlier than usual. I took a 
seat, but said nothing. I observed a frown upon 
11 
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the face of my wife as if she expected abuse as 
usual. But presently the cloud cleared away, 
and, after looking at me for some time, she ob- 
served, i Husband, you are sick ? ' 

" ' No,' I said, ' I am not sick. I am sober. 
I have been to a temperance meeting and signed 
the pledge.' 

" ' Is it possible? ' she said. 

" * Yes, I have signed the pledge, and I intend 
to stick to it as long as I live.' In a moment," 
said the pilot, " all the wife was up in her bosom. 
Her eyes were full of tears. She clasped me 
around the neck with her arms, and I thought 
she would have absolutely smothered me with her 
kisses." 

HANGING AROUND. 

" Doctor," exclaimed a waggish son of temper- 
ance to a well-known doctor who was passing by 
the post-office, — " doctor, how long will it take 
hanging to produce death ? " 

" Twenty or thirty minutes," replied the doctor, 
pausing ; " but why do you ask ? " 

"Oh, because last night I saw a man hung for 
two mortal hours, and he isn't dead yet." 

"'You did?" exclaimed the doctor, emphat- 
ically. "I haven't heard a word of this yet. 
Where did the man hang? " 
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" Ho was hanging around an ale-shop on Pearl 
Street," replied the wag. 

UNCLE BILL'S FAREWELL. 

Old Uncle Bill has joined the Temperance 
Society. We subjoin his farewell to whiskey and 
its attendant evils, which we advise all topers to 
read, and then follow Uncle Will's example : — 

Farewell drunks so high and handy ; 
Farewell ram, and gin, and brandy ; 
Farewell empty pots and kettles ; 
Farewell cupboard without " vittals : " 
Farewell rooms free to all weathers ; 
Farewell beds which have no feathers ; 
Farewell floors that need a swab file ; 
Farewell yards that have no woodpile ; 
Farewell faded hat and breeches ; 
Farewell coats more holes than stitches ; 
Farewell hats that have no rims on; 
Farewell faces red as crimson ; 
Farewell tubs that have no bacon ; 
Farewell ways that I've forsaken ; 
Farewell broken chairs and tables ; 
Farewell dwellings worse than stables; 
Farewell oaths that I have spoken ; 
Farewell vows that I have broken; 
Farewell landlords and bar-tenders ; 
Farewell all blue-devil senders. 

BRAINS WANTED. 

A humorous fellow in a tavern late, 

Being drunk and valiant, gets a broken pate, 
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The surgeon, with his implements and skill, 
Searches the skull, deeper and deeper still, 
To feel the brains, and try if they were sound, 
And as he keeps ado about the wound, 
The fellow cries, " Good surgeon, spare your pains; 
When I began this brawl, I had no brains." 

STRIKING AT THE CAUSE. 

A YOUNG gentleman, having called in hi* 
physician, said, "Now, sir, I want no trifling 
I wish you to strike at the cause of my disease." 
"It shall be done," replied the doctor, and, lift- 
ing his cane, he smashed the decanter of wine 
upon the table. 

THE COAL PORTER. 

An intelligent and respectable-looking working- 
man stood up in a London temperance meeting re- 
cently, and said, u I know what hard work is. I 
usually rise at four o'clock, and frequently take 
part in discharging ten tons of coal a day. After 
my day's work is done, I often walk five or six 
miles to speak at a temperance meeting. For ten 
years I have never tasted a drop of beer, or any 
intoxicating drink. With my tea, coffee, and 
good, nourishing food, I am better in health and 
pocket than most of my beer and gin drinking 
Comrades. " 
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TWO CENTS MORE. 

" Two cents more for that whiskey," said a bar- 
tender tartly to the little girl who stood shivering 
in a thin shawl and tattered dress in front of 
him. 

u That's all the money mother got for my 
shoes. I think she will pay you next time," said 
the child, sorrowfully. 

"Well, you can leave that shawl of yours for 
security, can't you ? " said the boss of the con- 
cern, who stood stiffly against his desk in Peck- 
sniffian dignity. 

The poor .girl left her shawl, and went home 
with a heavy heart. 

Soon after, a temperance revival resulted in the 
closing up of that bar, and the saving of the little 
girl's mother from the life and fate of a drunk 
ard. 

A PROMPT ANSWER. 

A friend of ours stepped into a tavern, in 
Stanton, on some business, when the bar-tender 
politely invited him to take something to drink. 
A number of persons were in the bar-room at the 
time, and turned their eyes on the temperance 
man, to observe how he bore the joke. Nothing 
abashed, he declined the liquor, and, pulling off 
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bis hat, produced from it a paper which* he invited 
the bar-tender to sign. It was the Temperance 
Pledge! The tumbler- washer was completely 
stumped, and had to bear the laugh of the whole 
company. 

We would advise all temperance men, whose 
business calls them to taverns, or who are liable 
to be invited to drink, to carry a temperance 
pledge in their hat. It will be a better defence 
against the tempter than silver bullets are against 
witches. 

"WELLINGTON AND THE WINE-CASKS. 

The Duke of Wellington, during the Peninsu- 
lar war, heard that a large magazine of wine lay 
on his line of march. The shrewd general feared 
more for his men from barrels of wine than bat- 
beries of cannon, and instantly despatched a body 
of troops to knock every wine-barrel on the head. 

A WATER-DRINKER. 

Cobbett thus describes his own experience: 
" In the midst of a society where wine or spirits 
are considered as of little more value than water, 
I lived two years without either; and with no 
other drinlc but water, except when I found it 
convenient to obtain milk. Not an hour's illness, 
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not a headache for an hour, not the smallest ail- 
ment, not a restless night, not a drowsy day, have I 
known during these two famous years of my life. 
The sun never rises before me ; I have always to 
wait for him to come and give me a light to write 
by, while my mind is in full vigor, and while 
nothing has come to cloud its clearness." 

ON A BENDER. 

" Never was drunk but once in my life," said 
a chap in my hearing ; " never mean to bo again. 
The street seemed to be very steep, and I lifted 
my legs at every step as if I was getting up- 
stairs. Several cart-wheels were making convul- 
sions in my brain, and at one time I fancied my 
head was a large carving and turning establish- 
ment, the lathes of which I was keeping in motion 
with my own feet. I couldn't conceive what was 
the reason that the town had turned into such an 
enormous hill ; and what made it worse was that 
it seemed all the time growing higher, and threat- 
ened to pitch over me. Stop, stop, thought I, 
and I'll head this old hill yet, or at least it shan't 
head me. So I tiirned round to go down and 
get at the bottom; but hang me if the town 
didn't turn round with me, heading me all the 
time, and presenting the bluff in front of me. 
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Well, sure enough, the ground soon flew up, and 
struck me in the forehead, and as soon as the 
stars cleared away, I commenced climbing with 
my hands and knees. The next thing I saw was 
a big ~brick house coming full split around the 
corner, and I believe it ran right oyer me, for I 
don't remember any more ! " 

AN OLD BOTTLE. 

A short time ago, a member of a temperance 
society was accosted by an old tippler, who had 
earned an unenviable notoriety by his constant 
and frequent visits to the spirit-bottle and beer- 
barrel, and the following colloquy ensued : — 

" I say, you teetotaler ! " 

"Well, what is it?" 

" You're all wrong, and I can prove it." 

"How?" 

"Oh, out of the Bible; I've been a-readm' 
it." 

" That is worth remarking certainly ; but 
what do you find there condemnatory of teetotal- 
ism?" 

" Why, this here, — it says you mus ; n't put no 
strong drink of no sort into * old bottles.' " • 

"Does it say so?" 
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" Yes, and you can't make any thing of it, can 
you?" 

" Certainly I can." 

" No you can't — I defy you." 

" But I can ; you say that men ought not to 
put strong drink into old bottles ? " 

"Yes, that's it,* ha! ha!" 

" Then you must keep all strong drink out of 
yourself, for you are a regular 'old bottle.'" 

"Hem! I can't stop wasting my time with 
you — ' good-morning. ' ' 

FOUR AND SIXPENCE A WEEK SAVED. 

The Rev. Robert Maguire, the Vicar of 
Clerkenwell, has taken a most lively interest in 
promoting the welfare of the working-classes, 
particularly by open-air services. He has his re- 
ward. A mechanic once called upon Mr. Ma- 
guire to return his hearty thanks for the happy 
change in his family. " Sir," said the man, "I 
found that I could not hear your preaching and go 
on drinking. I gave up the drinking, and I find 
that I am four shillings and sixpence in pock- 
et every week, and both myself and my family 
are all the happier for it. Instead of going to 
the public house at night, I now go home" 
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A SHARP HINT. 

" I will not have such a noise here," angrily 
exclaimed the keeper of a porter-house, to a man 
who had been patronizing his bar too freely, and 
annoying everybody around him. "Now, look 
here," stammered out the drunken man, " if you 
want to keep a quiet house, you mustn't sell 
liquor." The landlord was cornered. 

A TEETOTALER. 

Jack was the name of a very bright monkey. 
One day seeing his master and his associates drink- 
ing, and very fond of doing what he saw others 
do, he took up half a glass of whiskey and drank 
it off. He soon began to hop, skip, and jump and 
tumble as he had never done before. Poor Jack 
was drunk. The men around thought it was fine 
fun ; but Jack did not, for the next day, when they 
wanted the fun repeated, he lay in one corner of 
his box, and would not come out. " Come out," 
cried «Jiis master. Afraid to disobey, he came 
walking on three legs, one paw pressed against 
his forehead, as if he had a violent headache. 
After he got well, his master again brought him 
to the table. As soon as he saw the glasses, ho 
skulked behind the chair, and on his master order- 
ing him to drink, l.e bolted out of the window, and 
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was on the housetop in a minute. They called 
him down, but he would not come, — not he. 
Jack did not mean to get into a drunken scrape a 
second time. His master shook a whip at him. 
Jack did not care for that. A gun was then 
pointed at him. Jack was afraid of a gun. With 
one bound he leaped on the chimney, and, getting 
down the flue, held on by his fore paws. He 
would rather be singed than drink. Jack tri- 
umphed, and, though his master kept him for 
twelve years, he could never be induced to touch 
another drop of spirits. 

It is often said of persons who get drunk, that 
they " drink like beasts.' ' There is no truth or 
propriety in such an expression. Beasts drink 
water when they are thirsty. Tbey have no taste 
for anything stronger ; neither do they ever learn 
to have such a taste. If all the men and women 
would do as well as the beasts in this respect, we 
should not have one drunkard in our country. 

ON A BETTER FOUNDATION. 

Two young men were passing along the streets 
of one of our cities, when they met a third, and 
hailed him at once with a cordial greeting. They 
stood for a moment or two exchanging mutual in- 
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quiries, and ho was about to pass on, when one of 
them said : — 

" Come, John, let us go to Smith's and have 
something to drink." 

" No, thank you," said John, " I do not drink 
any more." 

"Ho, ho! reformed again, have you? But I 
know all about that. You never kept reformed a 
week. So you may as well come with us. Come 
along." 

"No," said John, " I cannot do it. I know 
very well that I have reformed often before, and 
have as often gone back again. But this time the 
reform is on a better foundation. The Lord 
Jesus Christ has found me, and he will keep me; 
I never looked {p him to keep me before." 

Truly those whom he keeps shall walk safely, 
even though they walk in the midst of sore tempta- 
tions. This is a sure foundation for the reform 
of the drunkard, or of those on their way towards 
drunkenness. 

INFLUENCE OP WOMEN. 

About two years ago, I went to a village not 
far from New York to lecture on temperance. 
Just before I was introduced to the audience, 
a man came staggeriug into the church, " consider- 
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ably exercised by benzine." The pastor of the 
church called my attention to him, and said he 
was the worst drunkard in the place, and that 
was the first time he had seen him in the 
church for years; that he was or had been 
quite wealthy, and that some years ago he was 
married to one of the first ladies in the place, had 
two sweet children ; but that he had become such 
a brute that his wife could not live with him, 
and had returned to her father with her little 
ones, and that he was going to destruction as fast 
as possible. After I had been talking about ten 
minutes this drunken man stood up, and in a 
drunken manner disputed what I said. The 
minister reminded him that, unless he kept order, 
he would be put out of the church. He took 
his seat, and after a little while rose again, and 
said he wo-wouid (hie) bet (hie) me two (hie) 
dollars and a half that I was a liar. At this 
interruption two men started to put the man out, 
when a well-dressed lady seated herself beside 
the drunken man, and said she would take care 
of him ; and she did so. After the lecture a 
division of the Sons of Temperance was formed, 
with this man as one of the charter members. 
This lady nominated him for conductor, and by 
her influence he was elected and installed. After 
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the meeting was out, she went home with this 
man one-fourth of a mile past her house, and re- 
turned alone after ten o'clock at night. I learned 
that this lady was quite wealthy, and much re- 
spected in that community. About eight months 
after that, I learned that this brother had been 
true to his obligation, and had united with the 
church. Last October I saw him initiated in the 
Grand Division. A few months ago I went there 
to give another lecture. I found him still true 
to his division, and the church ; also that his wife 
and children had been restored to him, and I 
think I never met a happier little family. And 
all through the influence of a lady, who, though 
surrounded by wealth and living in affluence, 
considered it no disgrace to walk home with a 
poor drunkard, or to take his part when every- 
body was ready to give him a kick. The kind 
words she spoke to him inspired hope in his 
breast (as he himself says), and was the means 
of his reformation. 

How many such ladies have we in the land ? 

LIQUOR STATISTICS. 

Alcohol was first extracted from fermented 
liquors by the Arabs, in the year 1000. In the 
year 1230 it was introduced into Southern Eu- 
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rope. In 1581, the British began to use it as a 
cordial for their soldiers. 

The business of distilling spirits commenced in 
Boston in the year 1700, "when West India mo- 
lasses was converted into New England rum. 

In 1794, the distillation of whiskey from rye 
commenced in Western Pennsylvania. 

In 1815, the number of distilleries had in- 
creased to forty thousand, consuming ten million 
bushels of breadstuffs, making more than thirty 
million gallons of spirits. Ten million gallons of 
rum were manufactured annually at that time. — 
National Temperance Almanac. 

THE DRUNKARD'S WILL. 

I leave society a ruined character, a wretched 
example, and a memory that will soon rot 

I leave to my parents during the rest of their 
lives as much sorrow as humanity in a feeble, 
decrepit state can appreciate. 

I leave to my brothers and sisters as much 
mortification and injury as I could bring on them. 

I leave to my wife a broken heart, a life of 
wretchedness and shame, to weep over my pre- 
mature death. 

I give and bequeath to each of my children 
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poverty, ignorance and low character, and the re- 
membrance that their father was a brute. 

WINE AND HEAT. 

The most absurd antidote for the heat resorted 
to by gentlemen at restaurants is liquor or wine 
in any form. 

Claret is the ordinary " necessity," as it is 
called. 

" Terribly hot, waiter, — a bottle of claret." 

" Wine on such a day as this ? " 

"Certainly; can't do without one's claret in 
these days." 

" And why take wine ? " 

" Claret is cooling; a little claret and ice, you 
know." 

" Claret and ice, so far as the heat is concerned, 
merely serves to intensify it. i 

"Oh — I beg your pardon, sir — it — " 

" It's a stimulant, is it not? " 
- "Slightly." 

" And in what lies its cooling power ? " 

"Why, — in — its— well — to— tell— the 
— truth — " 

" You feel weak from the heat ; it is strength- 
ening perhaps." 

" Yes, exactly. That's it." 
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"Now, just so far as it is strengthening, it is 
stimulating ; and just so far as it is stimulating, 
it is heating." 

"But — " 

"If you are absolutely weak, and need the 
stimulant — that is one thing. But, if your ob- 
ject is to keep comfortably cool, every drop of 
claret is defeating your object" 

" Perhaps it is." 

" It is an indubitable physiological feet, sir." 

" Will you join me, sir ? " 

" Thank you — no." 

After dinner : — 

" Fearfully hot — worse and worse." 

"Tm very comfortable." 

" Difference in temperament.? ' 

"Not at all." 

"What then?" . 

41 In beverage." 

THE VICE OF THE BICH. 

Many years ago I called upon a merchant in 
the city. He had a splendid business, a large 
warehouse, a busy factory, a fashionable wife, and 
was, in fact, a first-class man. . . Here am I 
in Scotland walking near his factory. 
12 
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"How," said I to my companion, "is Mr A. 
B.?" 

"He is dead." 

"Dead!" 

" Yes, he killed himself." 

"How was that?" 

" With eating and drinking. He drank until 
he needed a man to take care of him, and in 
time he died. His wife was like him, and she 
died shortly after him." 

Yet we are told that drunkenness is not the vice 
of the rich and the educated. Why, thousands 
of clever, polished, educated men get as drunk as 
the Scotch wearers I see so often just now. 

THE PATH OP DUTY ONLY. 

A great drunkard in the Highlands of In- 
vernesshire was led to attend a lecture upon 
temperance. He was induced to become a mem- 
ber of a temperance society. For months the 
craving of his appetite for strong drink was exces- 
sive, but, true to his resolution, he set his face like 
a flint against every temptation. The marsh of 
his heart being thus drained of one poison, he 
next received the seed of the Word into his soul. 
It was hid there until quickened by the Son of 
Bighteousness, and nourished by the rains and 
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dews of the Spirit, when it brought forth fruit in 
his Christian life and character. Having no set- 
tled occupation, he yet could not be idle, and 
having, by the help of a few friends, managed to 
stock a box with trinkets and other cheajfc* wares, 
ho set out as a peddler. In the course of his 
travels he found himself at Balmoral, and think- 
ing that if he could get the patronage of the 
queen it would help him greatly, he resolved to 
make the attempt. There was something in his 
looks and manner which at once recommended him 
to the favor of some of the household officials, who 
had it in their power to put him under the notice 
of the Earl of Carlisle, then attending the Court 
as a minister of state. The noble earl, with his 
usual frankness and goodness of heart, sympa- 
thized with Donald, and promised to recommend 
him to the queen. When her Majesty came to 
know it Donald was commanded to appear in the 
royal presence, and met with a most gracious re- 
ception. Not only did the queen purchase of his 
wares, but gave him permission to wear the royal 
arms as the queen's peddler, and sent Donald 
away with a lighter heart and a heavier purse 
than he had when he entered the royal chamber. 
On leaving, the Earl of Carlisle took him to his 
room, and there presented Donald with a glass of 
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wine with which to drink the queen's health. 
Looking at it, he at first felt a sort of trembling, 
but then, lifting up his heart in prayer for divine 
aid, he said, "Your lordship will excuse me — I 
cannot drink the queen's health in wine, but I 
will drink it in water." The noble earl asked 
his reasons. " My lord," said Donald, " I was a 
drunkard ; I became an abstainer, and I trust, by 
God's grace, I have become a true Christian — 
but I know that if I were to taste intoxicating 
drink, it would revive an appetite which is not 
dead, but dying, and I should most likely go the 
whole length of the drunkard again. God has 
only promised to support me in the path of duty, 
and that path, in my case, is plainly to abstain." 
The noble lord at once commended Donald for his 
honesty and frankness, and, in taking leave, as- 
sured him, that it would give her Majesty the 
highest satisfaction to know that she had amongst 
her devoted subjects one who, in the midst of 
such strong temptations, could maintain his prin- 
ciples with integrity and honor. Donald left, re- 
joicing to think that he had been enabled to 
drink " to the glory of God. 

THE DEACON FOR ME. 

" Father," said Deacon Smith's young son 
(A most precocious wight), 
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" I had a dream ; and a funny dream 
Was the dream I dreamed last night." 

" Well, son, what was the funny dream, 

That has put yon in snch a glee ? 
Were I to guess from your laughing phiz, 

I should say that you dreamed of me." 

" Father, I dreamed — you will think it strange, • 

Yet still it is true, and more — 
I dreamed that the King of the country below 

Walked into your grocery store I 

" The devil ! yes, father, the deril ! and you 

Were drawing a glass of gin 
For Ambrose Jones, who drowns his wits, 
And broke his babe's arm in one of his fits, — 

The ugly old imp of sin ! 

" I dreamed that the devil walked boldly in, 

And swung his tail on a chair, ' 
And asked you if you wasn't a deacon, he did; 

And (without looking) you said that you were* 

" The devil he laughed ; and he switched his long tail, 

And he grinned as he nodded to me ; 
Says he, with a wink (and the sparks flew like hail), 

* That ebb is the Deacon fob me.' " 



RUM-SELLING* BRINGS SORROW. 

A tavern-keeper in Rensselaer County had 
abandoned the traffic in alcohol after having been 
several years engaged in it. Whenever the siib- 
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ject of his selling liquor was referred to, he was 
observed to feel deep regret and sorrow. A friend 
one day inquired the cause. " I will tell you," said 
he. And, opening his account-book, he said: 
11 Here are forty-four names of men who have all 
been my customers, most of them for years. 
Thirty-two of these men, to my certain knowledge, 
now lie in the drunkard's grave ; ten of the re- 
maining twelve are now living, confirmed sots." 
These are the fruits of this dreadful and degrad- 
ing business ! 

THE DOCTOR'S VICTIM. 

A correspondent of the London " Temperance 
Star " relates the following sad case : " Return- 
ing from my accustomed place of worship one 
Sunday evening, I saw a somewhat respectably 
dressed man coming towards me, reeling drunk. 
Before coming up to each other, the man in his 
cups made a stumble, and down he fell, sprawling 
on the pavement. I at once did my best to get 
him upon his legs, asking him at the same time 
how he came to get in such a condition ? To which 
he murmured an inaudible reply. I told him 
that he should be a total abstainer ; then he would 
be free from the curse of drunkenness. l Oh,' 
replied the man, ' I was a teetotaler once, and 
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had my card hung up iver the fireplace.' — ' Then 
what caused you to break your pledge ? ' I 
asked. 'Why,' answered the drunken individ- 
ual, leaning against the shutters of a shop, 'I 
was taken ill, and the doctor ordered me to have 
some porter.' — 'Oh,' I replied, 6 I see you're 
one of the doctor's victims. Very dangerous 
medicine,' I continued; and, putting a tract into 
his hand, I left him and resumed my steps home- 
ward, thinking of the untold numbers who are con- 
tinually being led astray by doctors ordering them 
to take strong drink." 

A GOOD ANSWER. 

" Harper's Weekly " has a good hint at the 
hard drinkers. The driver of a hearse is hailed 
by " an inebriate individual," with the inquiry, 
" What' 11 you charge to take me to Twenty-ninth 
Street?" The driver replies, "Don't be in a 
hurry; I'll call for you soon enough." 

TEMPERANCE SONGS. 

An intemperate man, on a visit to his friends, 
was persuaded to go to one of our meetings. But, 
in consenting, he declared he would not sign the 
pledge. He went, and was surprised and charmed 
with a beautiful quartette 'sung that evening. 
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" That's the right sort of temperance/' said he; 
"If I had not yowed I would not sign here, I 
would join." He went back to his home, collected 
his tippling associates, and formed, without help, 
a flourishing temperance society. Soon after this 
a revival of religion visited that rural population ; 
and the temperance proselyte became a Christian 
convert When the things of earth shall live 
only in distant memory, ho will not forget the 
simple and sweet melody of the " Crystal Spring," 
even amid the resounding and myriad-tongued 
harmony of the Anthem of Redemption. 

WfiAT RUM WILL DO. 

Some years ago, in one of the courfties of New 
York, a worthy man was tempted to drink until 
he was drunk. In the delirium of drunkenness, 
he went home and murdered his wife in the most 
barbarous manner. He was carried to the jail 
while drunk, and kept through the night. 
Awakening in the morning, and looking around 
upon the walls, and seeing the bars upon the win- 
dow, he exclaimed : — 

"Is this a jail?" 

"Yes, you are in jail," answered some one. 

"What am I here for?" was the earnest in- 
quiry. 
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u For murder," was the answer. 

With still grater astonishment and earnestness 
he inquired, " Does my wife know it ? " 

" Your wife know it? " said some oae. " Why, 
it was your wife you have killed." 

On this announcement he dropped suddenly, 
as if he had been struck dead. Let it be remem- 
bered that the constable who carried him to jail 
sold him the liquor which caused his drunken- 
ness ; the justice who issued the warrant was one 
of those who signed his license, and the sheriff 
who hung him also sold liquor and kept a ten-pin 
alley. 

GOOD PARSONS. 

The Rev. John Chambers, of Philadelphia, in 
a speech before the "American Temperance 
Union," said : " A dealer in liquor was convicted 
of some crime, tried and sentenced by the judge. 
The next day a lawyer waited upon the judge, and 
said he could show a defect in the proceedings. 
'Oh,' said the judge, 'that matter is settled.' 
— ' But,' said the lawyer, ' he is a worthy man.' 
— * A worthy man ! ' said the judge, ' and makes 
drunkards? ' — 'But he is a good citizen,' said 
the lawyer. ' A good citizen ! ' said the judge, 
'and sells liquor which makes men commit 
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crime, theft, and murder ? That question is set- 
tled, sir : he must abide by the decision.' 

" That judge's name was Parsons, and may God 
gend us more such Parsons." 

BEER NOT INTOXICATING. 

We saw the man, last night, who don't believe 
that lager will intoxicate. He stopped us on Vine 
Street to say, "Mos' harm'ss bev'age in er 'orld. 
Man can drink fif y glasses'n never feel it more'n 
(hie) I am this min't. A man drinks whis'y an' 
he shows it. Drinks lage' beer'n don't sh-sh- 
show't, an 1 aVys did ! Look at'r noble Germ' 
pop-pop'lash'n. Never see'm tos-tos'cated, don't 
ye, so am I! Lager beer has no more 'feet on 
me'n so much wa'er. Can walk (hie) hole 
through la'er or see crack in er sid'alk well's an' 
ov*er man. Bet ye two dol'ar half-Scan. My 
horse'n find his way home with (hie) 'hole keg 
beer outsi'f us. Y'say beer 'stroys mem'ry. 
'Slie ! 'Member better to-day than I ever did to- 
mor'r. 'Rah for — who's that ge'm'n we nom'na'd 
at — where was our conve'tion held? What am 
I — who are you, an' how? Please tell me'f 
Seven Street runs down stree' ra'road can get a 
(hie) hack'n go my way. If don't who has ? " 

We left him, satisfied that he was right ; lager 
beer is net intoxicating. Oh, no ! 
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WE NEVER DRINK. 

On the stage were seven or eight soldiers from 
the Eighth Maine Regiment. While at the stage 
house, in Lincoln, there came into the office a 
poor blind man, — stone blind, — slowly feeling 
his way with his cane. He approached the sol- 
diers and. said, in the gentlest tone : — 

"Boys, I hear you belong to the Eighth Reg- 
iment. I have a son in that regiment." 

" What is his name? " 
"John » 

" Oh, yes ; we know him well. He was a ser- 
geant in our company. We always liked him. " 

" Where is he now? " 

" He is a lieutenant in a colored regiment, and 
a prisoner at Charleston." 

For a moment the old man ventured not to re- 
ply ; but at lastj sadly and slowly, he said : — 

" I feared as much. I have not heard of him 
for a long time." 

They did not wait for another word ; but these 
soldiers took from their wallets a sum of money, 
nearly twenty dollars, and offered it to the old 
man, saying : — 

" If our whole company were here we could 
give you a hundred dollars." 
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The old man replied : — 

" Boys, you must put it in my wallet, for I am 
blind." 

But mark what followed. Another individ- 
ual in the room, who had looked on this scene, as 
I had, with feelings of pride in our soldiers, im-. 
mediately advanced and said : — 

" Boys, this is a handsome thing, and I want 
you to drink with me. I stand treat for the 
company." 

I waited with interest for the reply. It came. 

" No, sir; we thank you kindly ; we appreciate 
your offer — but we never drink" 

The scene was perfect; the first was noble 
and generous ; the last was grand. 

A FRANK ADMISSION. 

Billy Ross is a great temperance lecturer, and 
at Rushville, Illinois, was preaching to the young 
on his favorite theme. He said : — 

"Now, boys, when I ask you a question you 
mustn't be afraid to speak right out and answer 
me. When you look around and see all these fine 
houses, farms, and cattle, do you ever think who 
owns them all now ? Your fathers own them, do 
they not?" 

" Yes, sir," shouted a hundred voices. 
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"Well, where will your fathers be in twenty 
years from now ? " 

"Dead ! " shouted the boys. 

"That's right. And who will own all this 
property then ? " 

" Us boys l : ' shouted the urchins. 

"Right. Now, tell me, did you ever, in 
going along the streets, notice the drunkards 
lounging around the saloon doors, waiting for 
somebody to treat them ? " 

" Yes, sir, lots of them! " 

"Well, where will they be in twenty years 
from now? " 

" Dead ! " exclaimed the boys. 

" And who will be the drunkards then ? " 

" Us boys 1 " 

Billy was thunderstruck for a moment; but, re- 
covering himself, tried to tell the boys how to es- 
cape such a fate. — Harper's Monthly. 

JOHNNIE GREEN. 
Am — " Nicodemus" 
Johnnie Green was esteemed a remarkable child, 

And worthy of honor and trust : 
And if made out of dust, his relations declared, 

It most surely have been golden dust : 
So at twenty to college ho went in his pride, 

As prim as a young man could be, 
The first honor ass*gned to his glorious self, 
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Not doubting the "Powers" would agree. 
Afoot he starts for the glorious prize, 
Soon mounting the pony express as he flies, 

To catch "Valedictory" O. 

Mid the gloom of the classical graves as he roamed, 

His torch was the Indian weed, 
And he sought elevation in bottles, not books, 

While his morals were going to seed. 
When his parents imagined his books in his hand, 

And his midnight oil running low, 
He was burning himself for a midnight lamp, 

And discussing his champagne row. 
The#run tell his parents to bring on the pledge, 
To save the fast youth from destruction's frail edge, 

Without equilibrium O. 

So he puffs out his brain, and he drowns all his sense, 

And mounts the Black Valley Express, 
Stands high in demerits, is skilful in busts, 

And bets to alarming excess. 
But an angel, a woman, besought him to pause, 

And put on the temperance brakes, 
And, bo sweetly she plead, and so kindly proved, 

That nought stronger than soda he takes. 
So the maiden he kissed in his dear mother's place, 
And married the angel to keep him in grace, 

And lectures on temperance now. 

SPIRITED PUNS. 

Whiskey is the key by which many gain an 
entrance into prisons and almshouses. 

Brandy brands the noses of those who cannot 
govern their appetites. 
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Wine causes many to take a winding way 
home. 

Punch is the cause of many unfriendly 
punches. 

Ail causes ailings, and beer stretches many 
upon their bier. 

Champagne is the cause of many real pains. 

Gin slings have slain more than the slings of old. 

BON-MOT. 

The lady of a new-made knight, being asked to 
take a glass of wine, refused because her physi- 
cian had put her upon a " regiment" which was 
to drink water. " Then, madam," said Mr. 
Alderman Birch, " I suppose you belong to the 
ColdStream?" 

NOSE ABOVE BRANDY. 

" The times are hard, wife, and I find it diffi- 
cult to keep my nose above water." 

"You could keep your nose above water, if 
you did not keep it so often above brandy," re- 
plied the wife. 

CAPTAIN JACK AND THE WOLVES. 

Several years ago a celebrated Indian chief, 
known by the cognomen of Captain Jack, dis- 
tinguished himself as a hunter of deer and wolves. 
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He was straight as a pine, swift as an antelope, 
. and as strong as a buffalo. One fine morning, 
this bronzed son of the forest left his wigwam, 
and hastened into the woods in search of game. 
He had a rifle on his shoulder, a pOwder-horn and 
tomahawk dangled at the deer-skin belt which 
girded the strong loins of this modern Nimrod. 
He had not proceeded far before he discovered a 
gaunt she-wolf prowling along the edge of a 
dismal swamp. Captain Jack was aware that 
the United States government had offered a 
handsome premium for wolf-scalps ; but instead of 
levelling his piece at his prize, which was within 
gunshot, he stood moveless as a statue, until he 
discovered her lair, when he crept slowly up to 
the hollow log where the beast found shelter. 
Putting his rifle aside, he took the tomahawk in 
his hand, and rapped on the hollow tree, when 
out came the old wolf. He then chopped a hole 
in the log large enough to admit his hands, and 
pulled out six young cubs, scalped them, stretched 
their scalps on a board, took them to the super- 
visors, and pocketed the premium. The next year 
he went to the same log, knocked upon it again 
with his tomahawk, and out bounded the old she- 
wolf. He found six cubs, which he killed j he 
then took their scalps to the supervisors, and pock- 
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eted the reward which the law allowed for his 
good fortune and enterprise. The third year he 
went to the same log, struck it a few times with 
his Indian axe, and out came the gray old mother 
wolf. This time the hunter found seven cubs, 
the scalps of which he took to the supervisors as 
usual. When he had pocketed the premium, the 
following colloquy passed between the Indian and 
one of the supervisors ; and it is from this conver- 
sation I wish the reader to get the moral of my 
story. 

Supervisor. — " Do you find all these wolves 
in the same country ? " 

Indian. — " Yes." 

8. — " All in the same town? " 

Z — "Yes." 

8. — " All in the same swamp ? " 

/. — "Yes." 

8. — " All in the same log ? " 

Z_«Yes." 

8. — "Do you ever see the old wolf? " 

/.— "Yes." 

8. — " Are you afraid of her? " 

Z — "No." 

S. — " Can you shoot?" 

£ — " Yes." 

8. — " Could you shoot her? " 
13 
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Z_"Yes." 

S. — " Why don't you shoot her ? " 
J. — " Became me gets no mare cubs tli&n" 
We have lairs of drunkenness scattered all over 
our broad land ; why do not our men in authority 
shut them up ? Simply because they are afraid 
they will not get the votes of them who keep 
them. 

Captain Jack did not kill the cubs^ because he 
wished to protect the farmer's flocks ; not because 
he had a feeling of ill-will against wolves, — he 
killed them because he wished to get the county 
premium. The old wolf was a source of profit to 
him, and he was perfectly willing she should 
feast on mutton-chop, and loins of lamb. Had 
he killed the mother of the cubs, whose scalps fur- 
nished him with funds, he would have deprived 
himself of a source of revenue. He did not " go 
round Robin's barn " to find excuses for sparing 
the wolves. He did not say she was a good 
creature of God, and ought to live; that she 
had been created with an appetite for lamb, and 
veal, and chicken, and that appetites should be 
appeased unhindered ; that everything was good 
in its place, and that the forest was a good place 
for the wolf; that she would not hurt anybody if 
left alone ; but he came directly to the point, and 
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said that ho spared her in order that he might 
have scalps to sell. If our legislators would give 
us wholesome laws, and enforce them, there would 
be little work left for our police officers, constables 
and sherifls, district attorneys and magistrates. 
If they would only shoot the old wolf, instead 
of now and then scalping a cub, how soon would 
many of our monster evils disappear ! Unfortu- 
nately we find too many public men like Captain 
Jack, who make a great ado about their income 
from the scalps, while they refuse to level their 
guns at the fruitful mother of the evils which 
afflict society. They spare the wolf, because she 
is the mother of the cubs whose scalps line their 
pockets with greenbacks. 

There are vast numbers of young men and 
others, who make spasmodic efforts to restrain 
their appetites and passions ; but they fail utterly, 
because they merely scalp some of the smaller 
vices (if there are smpll vices), and allow the old 
wolf of habit to prowl about them unresisted, 
when they should take aim and kill it on its 
track. 

THE CURSE OP FIRE-WATER. 

The "Telescope, ,, of Dayton, gives two strik- 
ing cases of the desolating effects of "fire- 
water : " — 
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" Last week in a single day our city was shocked 
with a double horror. Two of our well-known 
citizens, at about the same hour of the morning, 
reached an untimely end. One of these was an 
artist of highly superior natural and acquired 
gifts. His portraits, while he devoted himself to 
the pursuit, were widely known, and appreciated 
for their truthful and life-like qualities. He 
possessed also fine intellectual and social endow- 
ments, and was esteemed as a genial companion. 
But he became, long since, addicted to the use of 
strong drink, and for several years past his life 
was utterly wretched. Having just passed 
through one of his periods of intoxication, with 
nerves shattered and trembling,* he missed his foot- 
ing on a stairway, fell, and in a few hours was in 
eternity. A large family of excellent children, 
some of whom inherit their father's noble skill in 
art, and a wife long since broken in spirit, mourn 
in grief, which no human words can soften, over 
the ruin which has been for years preparing. 

11 The other gentleman was a leading business 
man, yet in the full prime of life. For some 
time past he labored under mental depression, ex- 
pressing occasionally apprehension that his fam- 
ily might be reduced to poverty. Of this there was 
no apparent danger, as his resources were ample, 
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and his business sound. To dissipate his gloom, 
he had frequent recourse to intoxicating stimu- 
lants, in this way further shattering, instead of 
bolstering up his strength. The end of all was that 
he cast himself deliberately into the Miami Riyer ; 
thus hastening away from associations that were 
abundant in promises of success, and leaving a 
family overwhelmed with a sorrow whose bitter- 
ness is keener than death." 

A SAD STORY. 

While visiting a lady at Worthing, I looked 
at a portrait hanging in the room. On observing 
it she said, " That is the likeness of a departed 
uncle of mine. There is a sad history in connec- 
tion with that. My uncle had a small tumor on 
his side, which was a little troublesome to him — 
not much ; but he was a very partioular man, and 
wished to have it removed. He consulted Aston 
Key, who saw no difficulty, and inquired what 
were his habits. He replied that he was very 
temperate, and did not take a bottle of wine in 
three months. 'Well, then, 7 said Mr. Key, 
'we may proceed at once.' He did so, and 
found his patient much more exhausted by the 
operation than he had anticipated. The wound 
became greatly inflamed, mortified, and three days 
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ended the poor fellow's earthly career. The day 
after the operation the surgeon expressed his sur- 
prise and concern at the state of his patient, when 
his niece inquired, l Do you know, sir, what 
were my uncle's habits ? ' 

" ' Oh, yes,' he replied, '* temperate, very tem- 
perate ; he told me he did not take a bottle of 
wine in three months.' 

" l But, sir,' she said, c he drank porter — threa 
pints of porter a day.' 

" 'What! three pints of porter a day! ' ex- 
claimed Mr. Key; 'then it has cost him his 
life ! I would have given a hundred pounds to 
have known that yesterday. I should have given 
him a regular course of medicine to prepare him 
for the operation.' 

" The lady then inquired, ' You think three 
pints of porter a day too much for a healthy man, 
sir?' 

" ' Yes,' he said, c I would not drink three 
pints of porter a day for five hundred dollars a 
year.' " — The Indian Temperance Advocate. 

LOCKED UP ON HER WEDDING-DAY. 

A young couple named Stanton got married on 
Monday morning, and after the ceremony ad- 
journed with their friends to a public house in 
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Gray's Inn road, to celebrate the event. What 
they drank is not reported ; but the liquor seemed 
to have produced a strong effect upon the bride. 
She insisted upon dancing with a young man in 
the house, and the barman ordered her to leave 
the place. This she did not do quick enough, 
and, as he was trying to ejectjier, she assaulted 
the man and broke a pane of glass. A constable 
was summoned, and his appearance enraged the 
lady still more. She threw herself upon the 
floor, and made two attempts to bite him. Ulti- 
mately she was locked up ; but was so drunk that 
she could not appear before the magistrate until 
Tuesday, when she was fined 10s. and 3s. 6d. for 
the damage. — PaU Mall Gazette. 

WHAT RUM HAS DONE. 

The New York correspondent of the Cincinnati 
" Times," in a recent letter, comments upon the 
manner in which young men of the highest prom- 
ise for talents and genius are sacrificed by their 
love of strong drink. He gives the following ex- 
amples : " There was the dramatic critic of the 
4 Herald,' — the only brilliant writer that I can re- 
member on the paper. He destroyed his consti- 
tution by dissipation, and died of consumption. 
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There was the sweet poet who contributed so 
many sparkling things to the ' Saturday Press.' 
He said he intended to kill himself with rum, and 
he kept his word. He perished of paralysis in 
his thirty-third year, leaving many to mourn over 
his wasted life and genius. The clever English- 
man, who had rai^e gifts, and came here to write 
himself into a fortune, was disappointed in his 
aims, and, after a few months of poverty, too 
proud to write to his wealthy parents, committed 
suicide. The distinguished humorist, who filled 
the land with his reputation, — genial, good- 
hearted, generous to a fault, — squandered here 
his abundant gains, went abroad, and in the midst 
of his fame expired in a strange land. Another 
humorist, whose pseudonyme was in the mouth 
of every one, and whose droll phrases are still 
quoted, has wrecked his fine capacities with brandy 
and opium, and is now a half-distracted man, 
gaining slender subsistence by the poor work he 
does for the substantial weeklies. The author of 
several famous books, five years since one of the 
metropolitan firmament, has separated from his 
wife, become a devourer of poisonous drugs, liquor 
ceasing to be a stimulant, and with difficulty sup- 
ports himself by his enfeebled pen. 
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BARNUM ON TEMPERANCE. 

P. T. Barnum, lecturing on temperance in 
New York, the other day, illustrated his point 
thus: "Two men will start together in life, the 
one keeping his head cool with water, the other 
muddling his with liquor. At the end of ten 
years the former will have achieved success, the 
latter will be dropping into a drunkard's grave; 
but just before he drops you'll hear him say, 
c 'Stonishing what difference 'er is in life ! • That 
feller started same's I did, an' everything I 
touched turned to ashes — 'stonishing what a dif- 
ference 'er is in life ! ' " 

JOE AND TOM. 

" Come in, Joe, and let's take a drink." 
" Thank ye, Thomas ; can't afford it." 
"Well, but I'll pay for it." 
" Oh, I'm not thinking of the money." 
"What then?" 

"Loss of health and energy; for I tell you 
what it is, Thomas, I find it up-hill business to 
work steadily on under liquor. It doer well 
enough for half an hour, and then I get lazy and 
moody, want more and become reckless. I can't 
afford it." 
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A BRAVE MAN SLAIN BY DRINK. 

Dr. Norman McLeod, in his " Peeps at the 
Far East," relates a story told him by Captain G. 
of the terrible cyclone of 1864, during which 
" all the crew skulked below but one man named 
Nelson. He was a brave fellow, and stood by 
me till the last. It was necessary at one time to 
cast away a hawser astern. At the risk of his 
life, he did it — and disappeared. He "was 
swept overboard; but as he was being carried past 
the ship he caught hold of a rope, and, to my 
joy, crept up beside me again. Soon after that 
some one came near me, and shouted in my ear 
words I heard with difficulty : ' A steamer is 
beside us, and my wife and child are on its deck ; 
for God ? s sake, save them, save them ! ' Nelson 
and I managed to get over the side — I know not 
how — and we dimly saw something white. With 
immense difficulty, we got hold of a woman and 
child, and dropped them on board just as the 
steamer sank. " " And what became of Nelson ? ' ' 
I asked. " "He committed suicide, in a fit of de- 
lirium tremens, in China," was the sad reply. 
And yet thousands, who are without a particle of 
this poor sailor's courageous magnanimity, say 
that nobody but weak-minded people become 
drunkards. 
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SONG OF THE OLD DECANTEB. 

There was an old decan- 
ter, and its month was 
gaping wide; the 
rosy wine had 
ebbed away 
and left 
its crys- 
tal side ; 
and the wind 
went humming, 
humming; 

up and 

down the 

sides it flew, 

and through the 

reed-like, 
hollow neck 
the wildest notes it 
blew. I placed it in the 
window, where the blast was 
blowing free, and fancied that its 
pale mouth sang the queerest strains 
to me. "They tell me— puny con- 
querors ! — the Plague has slain his ten, 
and War his hundred, thousands of the 
very best of men; but I" — 'twas thus 
the bottle spoke, — " but I haye con- 
quered more than all your famous con- 
querors, so feared and famed of yore. 
Then come, ye youths and maidens, 
come drink, from out my cup, the 
beverage that dulls the brain and 
burns the spirit up ; that puts to 
shame the conquerors that slay their 
scores below ; for this has deluged 
millions with the lava tide of 
woe. Though in the path of 
battle darkest waves of blood 
may roll ; yet while I kill- 
ed the body, I have 
damned the very soul. 
The cholera, the 
sword, such ruin 
never wrought, as I, in mirth or 
malice, on the innocent havo brought. 
And still I breathe upon them, and they 
shrink before my breath ; and year by year 
my thousands tread the dismal road to death*" 
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BAND OF HOPE. 

Our Band of Hope 

"Will dare to cope 

And bravely fight 

With appetite. 

When tempters come, 

In guise of rum, 

Our shield shall be 

The pledge that we , 

In truth and honor take to keep, not break. 
We know old Bacchus' wiles and artful 
Smiles ; and we have often seen how vile 
And mean his wretched victims are about 
The bar. With starry banners up, we 
Dash the cup down in the thirsty dust, 
And put our trust in the great God, who 
Hears the falling tears from the sad, 
Sad trace on the pale child's face. 
Bum shuts the door against the poor 
Who seek the school, and makes a fool 

Of him who tips 

The glass to lips 

That should not lave 

The burning wave. 

Bum is a foe 

That stings with woe. 

It takes the rose 

From cheeks, and 

Glows in fires that 

Blight the human 

Sight. It is a curse, 

Which steals purses ; 

It tears apart 

Ties of the heart ; 

It cheats the soul 

Of its bright goal. 

The Temperance star 

Shines from afar, 

To lead and light 

Our steps aright. 

And he shall win 

The cross within, 

And win the crown 

Of grand renown, 

Who keeps in truth 

The pledge of youth. 

— G. W. Bunya^ 



Digitized 



by Google 



Digitized 



by Google 




LET IT ALONE, BOYS. 



p. 205. 



Digitized 



by Google 



TEMPERANCE ANECDOTES. 205 

. LET IT ALONE, BOYS. 

Let what alone ? That stuff in the drunkard's 
bowl ! Ay, let that alone ! Don't even learn 
how it tastes. As the serpent fascinates the bird 
only to destroy it, so strong drink charms at the 
first, but kills at last. The first drop may charm 
you ; therefore don't drink the first drop. If you 
wish to enjoy good health, if you value a pure 
character, if you want to be happy> and make 
others happy, if you wish to go to heaven, — avoid 
strong drinks. Beware of the first drop ! 

See yonder youth, with iron3 on his hands and 
feet. He i3 in prison. His mother and sister, 
with weeping eyes, . are bidding him farewell. It 
is a sad farewell, for the prisoner is about to be 
led out to die. He is a murderer. The law is 
about to take his life. What does he say? 
These are his words : " Remember what Ttold you, 
— let the liquor alone." 

Good reason had he for giving his counsel. 
Liquor had brought him to a felon's doom. Let 
the boys, ay, the girls too, heed his words: 
Let the liquor alone. 

AN AWKWARD DISCOVERT. 

Let those who are in the habit of secretly 
swallowing their drop beware; for .sometimes 
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the truth escapes in a most humiliating manner. 
A child at school was beginning to learn to read, 
and, among other words, was trying to spell 
M, I, L, K. Not being able immediately to put 
the letters together, the master said, "Well, 
what does M, I, L, K spell ? " The boy stiH hesi- 
tating, the master again said, " Why, what does 
your mother put in her tea?" The boy an- 
swered, " Bum, sir 1 " 

THE DRUNKARD AND THE BEAR. 

A drunken keeper of a menagerie let a bear 
escape from its cage in the streets of Paris, and 
the agitated proprietor of the show, to prevent 
mischief and disaster, shot at the bear, but killed 
the keeper. When asked by the justice why he 
killed the man instead of the beast, he replied, 
" La de zeety here drunken mens be plenty ; but 
bears be scarce." 

A SETTLER FROM MRS. STOWE. 

Come now, boys, let us settle one or two things 
as absolute certainties when you start in life : — 

He who never drinks never will be drunk. 
That's so, isn't it? He who sometimes drinks. 
may be. 

He who 7iever goes into a gambling saloon never 
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will gamble, and he who never gambles never 
loses; but 

He who goes to observe may gamble, and he 
who gambles will surely lose. 

In all these things, is it not best not to begin; 
and would not our country boy have done better 
to have started with a firm, positive " No ! " in- 
stead of the treacherous " We'll see " ? 

He lias seen, and seen a great deal too much ; 
% and, in nine cases out of ten, that sort of seeing 
ends in this way. 

Beware of innocent beginning in wrong ways, 
and remember the old text : — 

u There is a way that seemeth right unto a- 
man, but the end thereof are the ways of death." 

SIR WALTER SCOTT AND HIS SERVANT. 

Sir Walter Scott was, in one of his walks, 
leaning on the arm of his faithful attendant, 
Tom Purdie. Tom said to him, " Those are fine 
novels of yours, Sir Walter ; they are just inval- 
uable to me." — "I am glad to hear it, Tom." 
— " Yes, sir ; for when I have been out all day, 
hard ut work, and come home very tired, and take 
up one of your novels, I am asleep directly." 
Tom got to be rather too fond of his toddy in 
later years; and Scott, after painful deliberation, 
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resolved to discharge the faithful old servant, who 
had been with him over a quarter of a century; 
so one day, says Scott, in a solemn voice, " Well, 
Tom, I believe you and I must part." — " Part ! " 
exclaimed Tom, in surprise, "then where wull ye 
be gangin', maister ? " This was too much for 
the tender-hearted novelist; Tom's place was 
fixed forever. 

A BASTE. 

A drunkard made his way into a menagerie 
some time since, and the keeper, fearing he would 
be hurt, told him to leave. An Irishman who 
was looking on, said: "Why don't you let 
him remain? he has made a baste of himself, 
and he is in the right place eure." 

DEVICE OF GERMAN MOTHERS. 

In Germany, and all over France, it is held a 
great part of incivility for maidens to drink wine 
until they are married. The German mothers, to 
make their sons fall into hatred of wine, do use, 
when they are little, to put some owl's eggs into a 
cup of Rhenish, and sometimes a live eel, which, 
wriggling in the wine while the child is drinking, 
so scares him, that many come to abhor and have 
an antipathy to wine all their lives after. 
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THE PUZZLE EXPLAINED. 

"It puzzles me," said a gentleman to Lis 
friend, who was a member of the same congrega- 
tion, "how you manage to give away so much 
as you do. You have not so large an income as 
I have ; and yet, although I think that I give as 
much as I can, I frequently find that you give 
sovereigns where I give half-crowns, and five- 
pound notes where I give sovereigns. Tell me, 
how is it, for it puzzles me ?" — " Come with me, 
and I'll show you," was the reply. They walked 
into the dining-room, and, opening a closed door, 
\he friend pointed to the rows of empty bottles 
and decanters, and said, "I save it from the 
bottle: 7 

A NEW HEABT AND A NEW STOMACH. 

An inveterate and apparently a hopeless 
drunkard, who had been given over by most of 
his friends, was once brought to the Rev. J. H. 
Wilson, secretary of the Congregational- Home 
Mission. il My friend," said Mr. Wilson, "you 
want two things, — first a new heart, then a new 
stomach." The i3ea struck the drunkard, and he 
listened attentively to the exhortation which fol- 
lowed. Prom that hour he abstained, and became 
an activo member of a Christian church. 
14 
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ADULTERATION OP WHISKEY. 

Whiskey, as commonly sold, is one of the most 
spurious and deceitfully manufactured compounds 
imaginable. Putting out of the question the phys- 
iological effects on mind and body of genuine 
whiskey, we are met by the appalling fact that 
nearly all the liquor sold as whiskey at the pres- 
ent time is not only spurious, but exceedingly 
poisonous. A distinguished chemist of Boston 
has recently been conducting a series of elaborate 
experiments, with the intention of discovering how 
far the reputed adulteration of spirits is actually 
injurious to health. The result proves that fusel 
oil exists in all liquors made from grain, in those 
of high price as well as in the cheaper sorts. 
This fusel oil is one of the most deadly poisons, 
and although it is found only in small quantities, 
it has doubtless a very deleterious effect when 
liquor containing it is constantly used. This 
poison is supposed to become inert after spirit con- 
taining it has been kept three or four years, but 
all new whiskey contains it in appreciable quan- 
tities. Among the other poisons which have been 
thus far detected, are the salts of copper, lead, 
tin, and other metals, in which the various pro- 
cess^ of manufacture arc carried on. Metallic 
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poisoning is one of the most insidious means by 
which health can be undermined as the minute- 
ness of the dose renders the victim unconscious of 
the mischief that . is going on until it is too late. 
Physicians are frequently called to cases of mys- 
terious diseases, which might be traced to the use 
of poisoned drinks. Paralysis, now exceedingly 
common, is often brought on by the metallic poi- 
sons, taken in minute quantity for months or 
years. Some of these poisons are found in what 
is known in the market as the purest and oldest 
whiskey. 

It is a great mistake to imagine that even the 
purest spirits contain strength or nutriment. 
They add temporally to both mental and physical 
vigor, precisely as the lash of the whip adds to 
the power of the horse. Energy thus excited 
must be made up for afterwards, and a corre- 
sponding reaction is inevitable. This is the opinion 
of the ablest medical men of the day ; experience 
in life everywhere bears ample testimony to its 
truth. As pure spirits are now almost unknown, 
the aggregate destruction of life by the poisonous 
compounds in daily use is absolutely incalculable. 
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A PUDDLER'S HINT; OR, THE VALUE OF OAT- 
MEAL AND WATER. 

A puddler writes us from Pcnsall as follows : 
"I put about three tablespooufuls of oat-meal 
into three quarts of water, and keep it in a stone 
bottle near me at my work. I shake it up when 
about to drink. It serves me and my boy during 
the day or night, as we may be at work. Some- 
times, in the hot weather, our masters kindly give 
the men some oatmeal, and we procure a large tub, 
and mix it to our liking. Some of our* iron 
works are badly supplied with water. It would 
be the means of keeping many men from the pub- 
lic house, if masters would provide a good supply 
of pure water in the works." 

JOHN MILTON. 

John Milton said, "What more foul common 
sin among us than drunkenness? And who can 
be ignorant, that if the importation of wine and the 
use of all strong drinks were forbidden, it would 
both clean rid the possibility of committing that 
odious vice, and men might afterwards live hap- 
pily and healthfully without the use of intoxicat- 
ing liquors? M 
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ALCOHOL AND DIGESTION. 

Professor Youmans, one of the greatest, if 
not the greatest, chemist of the age, thus treats 
this subject : — 

" There is a prevalent belief that alcohol is capa- 
ble of so acting upon the stomach as to assist di- 
gestion. But a very slight acquaintance with the 
conditions under which this function is carried 
forward will satisfy us that such action is impos- 
sible. Stomach digestion is carried on by a fluid 
called the gastric juice, and is secreted from the 
inner membrane or wall of the organ. The sol- 
vent or digestive power of this fluid over food is 
due to two different kinds of substances which it 
contains. The one is an acid, — it may be chloro- 
hydic, acetic, or lactic, and imparts an acidulous 
character to the digestive operations of the 
stomach. The other substance essential to diges- 
tion is a peculiar organic principle called pepsin. 
This is a nitrogenized compound which exists 
dissolved in the gastric juice, and is supposed by 
Liebig to be of the nature of a ferment. It is 
known that this substance is indispensable to di- 
gestion ; but its nature and properties are not so 
well understood. Chemists prepare it, by adding 
alcohol to the gastric fluid, which precipitates the 
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pepsin. Alcohol throws down pepsin from its 
soluble, active form, to the solid, inert condition. 
Taken into the stomach, then, alcohol, so long as 
it remains there, must be a prompt and powerful 
antagonist of the digestive process. These state- 
ments are explicitly corroborated by the latest and 
highest physiological authority." 

The late Chief Justice Taney said: "If any 
State deems the retail and internal traffic in ardent 
spirits injurious to its citizens, and calculated to 
produce idleness, vice, or debauchery, I see noth- 
ing in the Constitution of the United States to 
prevent it from regulating and restricting the traf- 
fic, or prohibiting it altogether, if it thinks 
proper." 

DEFINING A POSITION. 

A minister of high standing and somewhat 
lofty bearing happened, while riding into a cer- 
tain city, on a Saturday afternoon, in a public 
omnibus, to express himself somewhat strongly 
against the signing of the pledge by persons of 
his character and circumstances. It was well 
enough for persons in danger of drunkenness, but 
unnecessary, and indeed improper, for him. A 
poor, ragged drunkard in the coach looked up and 
Baid, " Parson, where do you preach? I must go and 
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hear you; you are a man after my own heart." 
The minister saw his position defined for him at 
once by an individual whom he perhaps despised 
as the miserable slave of rum, an outcast from all 
that is lovely and of good report. Its truth was 
not to be denied. 

SHE PRAYED FOR THAT. 

The wife of an inebriate, herself a Christian 
woman, a Methodist, was aroused one night by 
the cry of " Fire ! " Looking out, she saw the 
grog-shop, where her husband was made a drunk- 
ard, in flames. As soon as she fully understood 
the situation, she brought her hands together with 
a loud clap; in the genuine style, and shouted, 
" Glory to God ! Tve prayed for that!" 

A JUDGE ON THE LIQUOR TRAFFIC. 

Judge Johnston, of California, in sentencing a 
murderer to death, used the following language : — 

"Nor shall the place be forgotten in which 
occurred this shedding of blood. It was in one 
of the thousand antechambers of hell, which mar, 
like plague-spots, the fair face of our State. You 
need not be told that I mean a tippling-shop, — the 
meeting-place of Satan's minions, and the foul 
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cesspool which, by spontaneous generation, breeds 
and matures all that is loathsome and disgusting 
in profanity, and babbling, and vulgarity, and 
Sabbath breaking. I would not be the owner 
of a groggery for the price of this globe converted 
into precious ore. For the pitiful sum of a dime 
he furnished the poison which made the deceased 
a fool, and this trembling culprit a demon. How 
paltry this price of two human lives ! This 
traffic is tolerated by law, and, therefore, the ven- 
der has committed an offence not cognizable by 
earthly tribunals ; but, in the sight of Him who 
is unerring wisdom, he who deliberately furnishes 
the intoxicating draught which inflames men to 
anger and violence and bloodshed, is particeps 
criminis in the moral turpitude of the deed. Is 
it not high time that these sinks of vice and crime 
should be held rigidly accountable to the laws of 
the land, and placed under the ban of an enlight- 
ened and virtuous public opinion? " 

God grant that the time may soon come when 
those insufferable pests in society, the rumsellers, 
in their murderous career, shall be amenable to 
the law; that their offences shall be "cognizable 
by earthly tribunals.' J In the light of such sen- 
timents as the above by Judge Johnston, how 
glaringly inconsistent — how criminally incon- 
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sistent — appears the system of legalizing the 
traffic in intoxicating liquors ! 

APPETITE FOR STRONG DRINK. 

A writer in one of our exchanges thus speaks of 
the appetite some people have for that which 
destroys both soul and body : — 

"'The mind,' says John Foster, 'is weak 
where it has once given way.' But the drunk- 
ard's mind has given way a thousand times. His 
appetite dies but with death itself, like the nature 
of the tiger which may seem subdued by training, 
but with the taste of blood springs with wild fury 
upon its keeper. A single glass, after years of 
abstinence, may awake the slumbering appetite 
mightier than ever. 'A thimbleful of spirits 
(said a reformed man), would convert me into a 
demon.' Said another, who had grown from afflu- 
ence to poverty and degradation, but had taken 
the pledge and was struggling for life, c I shall, if 
pressed to take a single drop, produce the page 
whereon my resolutions are recorded, and if still 
enticed, I shall look upon that person in the light 
of an infernal fiend.' There lately sat at his 
brother's table a poor wretch who had lately signed 
the pledge. The wine was passed. He and one 
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more declined. A doctor of divinity present ridi- 
culed the idea of people not being able to restrain 
themselves. What was the sequel? In a fortnight 
that weak brother was reeling through the street, 
mad with drink, attempting suicide, and is now 
an exile from his native land. Had his brother 
and that minister acted a wiser part, and helped 
the fallen to regain himself, how different might 
have been the result ! How can the reclaimed find 
safety but in an abstaining community? and every 
one who drinks exposes them to temptations which 
may be the undoing of them forever." 

AN ILLINOIS HARDSHELL PREACHER ON THE 
FOUR GATES OP HELL — A QUEER SERMON. 

An Illinois paper is responsible for the follow- 
ing:— 

" William Reynolds, of Peoria, is well known aa 
an enthusiastic worker in the Sabbath-school 
cause. He is, perhaps, better known than any 
other man in the State, and we give the following 
story as he tells it, as near as wo remember. The 
main facts are all absolutely true. He was in 
the southern part of the State last week organiz- 
ing Sunday schools, when he encountered a Hard- 
shell Baptist neighborhood, The minjster settled 
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over the little flock looked with jealousy upon the 
movements of the new lights, and finally an- 
nounced his intention of preaching a sermon 
against them. On the Sabbath designated the 
Sabbath-school men gathered in force, when tho 
preacher announced that well-known text, c Thou 
art Peter ; and on this rock will I build my 
church, and the gates of hell shall not prevail 
against it.' 

" After giving Peter a good setting-out, the min- 
ister closed as follows, in that peculiar singing 
tone, that is indescribable except to those who 
have heard it : — 

u c Yis, my brethering, ah — an' the gates of hell 
shel not prevail agin' it, ah. Now, you'd like to 
know about these ere gates o' hell, ah. Well, 
my brethering, thar air four gates to hell, ah. 

" i Thar is, firstly, the Sunday-school system, ah. 
That thar is one gate to hell, ah, whar they bring 
youg men and wimmin together, ah, and onder 
the igee of teaphin' on 'em the Bible, they set 
J em hankerin' arter one another, ah, and so open 
wide the gate o' hell, ah. 

" ' An' the next gate o' hell is wuss'n the fust, 
ah. That thar is Bible so-ci-ties, ah, whar they 
put the word into the hands o' them as haint larn- 
in' sufficient, ah, fur to understan' it, ah, an' 
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this here, brethoring, is one of the wust gates o' 
hell, ah, of which we read about in the Bible, 
ah. 

" * An' the next gate o' hell, my brethering, is 
temperance societies, ah, whar they go right into 
yer house and burst into yer rooms, ah, and try 
to diskiver ef ye hev onythin' ah, that is good for 
the stummick's sake, ah, an when they find it 
they spill it on the groun', ah, an' let it all run 
to waste, ah. 

" [Signs of dissatisfaction among his church- 
members. Greatly excited, he continued :] 

" Yes, brethering, they do, ah. They air boun' 
to burst up all o' our buzine33, ah — an', ah, tharby 
they open another gate o' hell, ah. These air the 
men that air, ah, goin' to come among us and pre- 
vail, ah, agin the rock on which I will foun\ my 
church, ah. Yis, brethering, ah, they air sot out 
to do it, ah, an' we must jine hands an' war agin 
em, ah, that they shel not pervail, ah. 

" * An' the next gate o' hell, ah, my brethering, 
ah, is the republikin party, ah.'* [Signs of ap- 
proval from his auditors.] ' Yis, brethering, ah, 
the republikin party, ah, wot hez set all the nig- 
gers free, ah, and turned 'em agin their masters, 
an' ah, agin them as put their money in 'em, an' 
hez cheated and robbed the South, ah, outen its 
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natural rites, ah, an' the gates o' hell shel not 
pervail agin it, ah.' 

" We can give the preacher's name and address, 
if necessary. The party was too much' annoyed 
to take accurate notes. But Mr. Keynolds him- 
self will vouch for the truth of what we have 
written. Truth is stranger than fiction. ,, 

PLEDGING ABOLISHED. 

"You complain of my taking the pledge," 
said a reclaimed man in Kent to an acquaintance. 
" Strong drink occasioned me to have more to do 
with pledging than ever teetotalism has. When 
I was a consumer of strong drink, I pledged my 
coat, I pledged my bed, I pledged, in short, every- 
thing that was pledgable, and was losing every 
hope and blessing, when a temperance friend met 
me and convinced me of my folly. Then I 
pledged myself, and by so doing soon got my 
other things out of pledge, and got more than my 
former property about me." 

THE WATER JUG. 

On the counter of a London publishing house 
there always stands during the summer months, 
a large stone-ware jug of water, with a mug by 
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its side, for the customers and collectors to quench 
their thirst. This corner of the counter is a very 
popular one in hot weather. We have frequently 
seen three or four persons waiting for their 
"turn" to have a drink, and have heard with 
pleasure that the large jug has often to be taken 
three or four times in a day to the pump, for a 
fresh supply of the cooling draught. How many 
visits to the public-house has this one water-jug 
prevented ! 

A JUG Off WHISKEY. 

WrnnN these earthen walls confined, 
The rain lurks of human kind ; 
More mischiefs here united dwell, 
And more diseases haunt this cell, 
Than ever plagued the Egyptian flocks, 
Or ever cursed Pandora's box. 

Within these earthen walls repose 
The seed of many a bloody nose, — 
The chattering tongue, the horrid oath, 
The fist for fighting nothing loth, 
The nose with diamonds glowing red, 
The bloated face, the broken head. 

For, ever fastened by this door, 
Confined within, a thousand more 
Destructive fiends, of hateful shape, 
E'eu now are planning an escape. 
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Here only by a cork controlled, 
And slender wall of earthen moulck 
In all their pomp of death reside, 
Revenge, that ne'er was satisfied, — 
The tree that bears the deadly fruit 
Of maiming, murder, and dispute ; 
Assault, that innocence assails, 
The images of gloomy jails, — 
All these within the jug appear, 
And Jack, the hangman, in the rear. 

Thrice happy he, who early taught 
By nature, ne'er this poison sought, 
He, with the purling steam content, 
The beverage quaffs that nature meant; 
In reason's scale, his actions weighed, 
His spirits want no foreign aid ; 
Long life is his in vigor passed, 
Existence welcome to the last, 
A spring that never yet grew stale, — 
Such virtues lie in Adam's Ale. 

—The Temp. Speaker. 

THE RAPIDS. 

"I remember," said Mr. Gough, "riding 
from Buffalo to the Niagara Falls, and I said to 
•a gentleman, ' What river is that, sir ? ' 

" l That,' he said, ' is Niagara river.' 

"'Well, it is a beautiful stream,' said I; 
1 bright, and fair, and glassy; how far off are 
the rapids ? ' 

" i Only a mile from us we shall find the water 
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in the turbulence which it must show when near 
the falls. You -will find it so, sir.' 

" And so I found it ; and that first sight of the 
Niagara I shall never forget. Now launch your 
bark on that Niagara river ; it is bright, smooth, 
beautiful, and glassy. There is a ripple at the 
bow ; the silvery wake you leave behind adds to 
your enjoyment. Down the stream you glide, 
oars, sails, and helm in proper trim, and you set 
jutonyour pleasure excursion. Suddenly some 
#ne cries out from the bank : — 

" ' Young men, ahoy ! ' 

"< What is it?' 

" i The rapids are below you.' 

" * # Ha, ha! we have heard of the rapids, but 
we are not such fools as to get there. If we go 
too fast, then we shall up with the helm and steer 
to the shore ; we will set the mast in the socket, 
hoist the sail, and speed to land. Then on, boys ; 
don't be alarmed ; there's no danger.' 

" ' Young men, ahoy there ! ' 

"< What is it?' 

" ' The rapids are below you.' 

" l Ha, ha ! we will laugh and quaff; all things 
delight us. What care we for the future ? No 
man ever saw it. Sufficient for the day js the evil 
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thereof. We will enjoy life while we may ; we 
will catch pleasure as it flies. This is enjoyment ; 
time enough to steer out of danger when we aie 
sailing swiftly with the currents.' 

" * Young men, ahoy ! ' 

"'What is it?' 

"'Beware! beware. The rapids are below 
you.' 

" Now you see the water foaming all around. 
See how fast you pass that point ! Up with the 
helm! Now turn; pull hard! — quick, quick! 
— pull for your lives ! pull till the blood starts 
from the nostrils, and the veins stand like whip- 
cord upon the brow ! Set the mast in the socket; 
hoist the sail ! Ah, ah ! it is too late. Shriek- 
ing, cursing, howling, blaspheming ; over you go. 

" Thousands go over the rapids every year, 
through the power of evil habit, crying all the 
while : — 

" l When T find out that it is injuring me, I will 
give it up.' 

• " The power of evil habit, I repeat, is fascinat- 
ing, is deceptive, and man may go on arguing 
and coming to conclusions while on the way down 
to destruction." 
15 
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WRITINO BY WHISKEY. 

Pew people dream bow much of what the pub- 
lic reacU is brewed in brains that seethe like cal- 
drons heated with alcoholic fires. In addition to 
the unhealthy character of all-night work, nearly 
if not quite half the workers upon the daily 
press prepare for their midnight labors by stimu- 
lating with alcohol, and thus make a bad matter 
worse. If the papers are foul with cases of rape, 
seduction, and adultery, how much cleaner a mess 
could one expect from minds whose inspiration is 
the gin-bottle ? Speaking of such inspiration an 
exchange has the following : — 

" Not a line of brandy or gin inspiration but 
smells of the bottle. Byron's splendid vagaries 
are morally more lame than his own feet, not be- 
cause the poet lacked nobility of thought, but be- 
cause his great thoughts took something before 
they came into society, and came leering at the 
ladies and sneering at the gentlemen. Coleridge's 
wizardry is as redolent of opium as an apothe- 
cary's shop, and every stanza of his ' Ancient 
Mariner ' is owly with that terrible narcotic stim- 
ulant. An expert in music could tell by the ear 
where the great composer took a horn of French 
brandy, instead of a French horn, to quicken hi? 
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ideas ; and many a page of Shakespeare has as 
distinct a flavor of bad sack ag did ever the doub- 
let of old Jack Falstaff himself." — Advance. 



a drunkard's testimony. 

I have heard my dear mother say, that, when I 
was a little baby, she thought me her Jinest child. 
I was the pet of the family ; I was caressed and 
pampered by my fond, But too indulgent parents. 
Before I could well walk, I was treated with the 
" sweet" from the bottom of my father's glass. 
When I was a little older, I was fond of sitting 
on his knee, and he would frequently give me a 
little of the liquor from his glass, in a spoon. My 
dear mother would gently chide him with, "Don't, 
John, — it will do him harm." To this he would 
smilingly reply, " This little sup wont hurt him 
— bless him ! " When I became a schoolboy, I 
was at times unwell, and my affectionate mother 
would pour for me a glass of wine from the decan- 
ter. At first I did not like it, but as I was told 
that it would make mc " strong, " I got to like it. 
When I left school and home, to go out as an ap- 
prentice, my pious mother wept over me, and, 
amongst other good advice, urged mo " never to 
go to the public house or theatre.''* For a long 
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time I could not be prevailed upon to act contrary 
to her wishes ! but, alas ! the love for liquor had 
been implanted within me ! Some of my shop- 
mates at length overcame my scruples, and I 
crossed the fatal threshold. I reasoned thus : 
"My parents taught me that these drinks were 
good : I cannot get them here except at the pub- 
lic house ; surely it cannot be wrong then to go 
and purchase them." From the public house to 
the theatre was an easy passage. Step by step I 
fell. Little did my fond mother think, when she 
rocked me in my little cot, that her child would find 
a home in a prison-cell. Little did my indulgent 
father dream, when he placed the first drop of 
sweetened poison to my childish lips, that he was 
sowing the seeds of my ruin ! My days are now 
nearly ended ; my wicked career is nearly closed. 
I have grown up to manhood ; but, by a course 
of intemperance, have added sin to sin. Hope 
for the future I havo not. I shall soon die — a 
poor drunkard ! 

[The above is, alas ! the testimony of numer- 
ous unhappy men and women. Some of the most 
hopeless cases of drunkards we have ever met with 
have been the children of pious parents. Their 
sad testimony has usually been, u I learned to 
love the drink at my father s table."] 
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THE DRUNKARD AND THE (JOAT. 

A Welshman, who was much addicted to in- 
temperance, had a favorite goat, which, on one oc- 
casion, followed him to the public house. The 
Welshman succeeded after much coaxing in get- 
ting the goat to swallow some liquor. In a short 
time the poor creature was completely intoxicated, 
and, tumbling over and over, played such curious 
antics, that the old topers set up roars of laugh- 
ter, and begged that " Nanny " might be brought 
the next night for more "fun." 

When the next evening cajne, the goat was 
called by her thoughtless master to accompany 
him to his nightly resort. Nanny walked very 
quietly until they arrived at the door of the 
public house, when she stood still, and neither kind 
words nor blows could induce the animal to move 
a step further. The landlord brought out some oat 
cake, and tried to entice the goat to follow him ; 
bat no, she was not to be caught in the publican l s 
trap a second time. Nanny of course could not 
speak ; but her conduct proved one of the best 
temperance lectures ever given in the village. 

The master was so impressed that he was never 
known to enter the public house again. He be- 
came a pledged abstainer, and ultimately proved 
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one of the most eloquent advocates that the tem- 
perance cause has ever known. 

THOMAS CLARKSON'S TESTIMONY. 

The philanthropic Thomas Clarkson, in a let- 
ter dated 25th Sept., 1841 wrote: "Here I am 
bound to say, that though an abstinence from fer- 
mented liquors, on the plan of the society, be not 
a teacher of moral duties, yet it has been found 
to be a great auxiliary to the promotion of Chris- 
tianity, and to the conversion of sinners ; for it is 
a fact, that where drunkards have been brought 
into sober habits by this institution, many thou 
Bands of men have gone to different places of wor- 
ship which they never frequented before. Thus 
teetotalism, though it be not a teaeher of the doc- 
trines of Christianity, is constantly putting its 
converts into a situation to hear and know them, 
and to reap the spiritual advantages which such 
instructors may afford. Thousands are thus re- 
formed, whom it is found that Christianity had 
never touched. 

THE GLASS-BLOWERS. 

We recently passed through a large bottle man- 
ufactory, when the overlooker pointed to a row of 
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men who were engaged in blowing bottles, and 
then handing them to lads, who carried them off 
to the ovens. 

" Those men," said he, " never earn less than 
three pounds a week, and very frequently they 
receive as much as five pounds a week." — " How 
many of them do you suppose have got fifty 
pounds put by in the savings-bank against a rainy 
day?" we inquired. The overlooker smiled at 
the inquiry, and said, " I do not believe that one 
of them has got even fifty shillings put by. They 
spend nearly all they get in drink. Drink, sir, 
is their great curse." 

THE CAT OUT OF THE BAG. 

The other day, when a teacher was questioning 
a pupil on the text that the wages of sin is death, 
and wishing by deduction to get at the meaning 
of the word wages, he said, "What does your 
father get on Saturday night?" The boy an- 
swered, promptly, "He gets drunk." 

IN A QUANDARY. 

A man, "pretty comfortably drunk," was 
holding on to a post at Burling Slip, when a 
friend inquired what the matter was. " Matter," 
said tho fellow, "I'm in a quandary." — " What 
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is a quandary ? " — " Why, if I hold on here I 
shall freeze to death, and if I let go I shall fall 
into the dock and be killed.'' 

I FEEL FIRST-RATE. 

" Hallo, Mr. W.," said a well-dressed farmer 
to us the other day, — " likely enough you don't 
know me." 

" Reckon not," said we. 

"Well," said he, "I attended oqe of your 
lectures up in our parts, here a while ago ; and, 
after you had got through, you came round and 
asked me to sign the pledge. I didn't sign, but 
told you I would wait and think of it. 
4 Well,' says you, 'now bear in mind, and when 
you get the next glass of grog up to your lips, 
just wait a moment and think of iV Well, 
I drank a number of times after that, and didn't 
think anything about it. But one day last week 
I happened into a rum-shop, and, as usual, called 
for a glass of grog ; but just as I got it to my 
mouth, I thought of what you said ; and so I 
hesitated for a moment. I began to think the 
matter over, and in a few minutes, the rumseller 
having turned his back, I threw the contents of 
the tumbler behind a pork-barrel, laid down my 
three cents, and walked off. Tho next day I 
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signed the pledge, and now I feel first-rate. 
Good-morning, Mr. W." 
" Good-morning, sir." 

HISSING HOT. 

The Rev. Thomas P. Hunt was once lecturing, 
when a number of rowdies who were present 
attempted to hiss him down. Mr. H., as every- 
body knows, is not easily scared " off the track," 
and, instead of being intimidated by this goose-like 
method of argumentation, he addressed the noisy 
ones as follows : — 

"Who are those persons attempting to disturb 
the meeting ? Who are they ? — Oh, I see now. 
They are some red-nosed rummies; and they 
always hiss just so, when I dip their noses in 
cold water." 

Mr. Hunt was never troubled with hissing 
again in that region. 

JOB D. ON A STORMY DAY. 

It was a half-drizzling, half-stormy day in the 
middle of November, — just such a day as puts 
nervous people in a bad humor with themselves 
and everybody else. Job D. was brooding over 
the fire immediately after breakfast. Hi3 wife 
addressed him as follows : — 



Digitized 



by Google 



234 TEMPERANCE ANECDOTES, 

" Mr. D., can't you mend that front door-latch 
to-day ?" 

" No," was the answer. 

" Well, can't you fix the handle of the mop ? " 

" No." 

"Well, can't you put up some pins for the 
clothes in your chamber ? "- 

"No." 

"Well, can't you fix that north window, so 
that the rain and snow won't drive in ? " 

" No, no, no ! " answered the husband, sharply. 
He then took his hat, and was on the point of 
leaving the house, when his wife, knowing that he 
was going to the tavern, where he would meet 
some of his wet-day companions, asked him kindly 
to wait a moment. She then got her bonnet and 
cloak, and said to her husband, "You're going 
to the tavern; with your leave I will go with 
you." The husband stared. " Yes," said the 
wife, "I may as well go as you; if you go and 
waste the day at the tavern, why shall I not do 
the same?" 

Job felt the reproof. He shut the door ; hung 
up his hat ; got the hammer and nails ; did all 
his wife requested, and sat down by the fire at 
night a better and happier man. 
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A WISE CHOICE. 

The "American Baptist" tells the following 
good story, which we commend to our young-lady 
readers, and males also : — 

" Where did you first meet with your bride ? " 
I said to a young friend of mine who had invited 
me to his wedding. 

His reply was : " A year ago I was one of a 
large party of ladies and gentlemen, at which a 
young lady was noticed not to drink any wine. 
Our host observed it, and said : — 

" c A glass of wine with you, miss? ' 

" ' Excuse me, sir,' said she. 

"'What excuse? Are you a teetotaler? 
What? have we aj teetotaler here? Ha ! ha ! a 
teetotaler ? Why, do you never drink wine ? ' 

" c Never, sir.' 

"< Why not?' 

" 'From principle, sir.' 

" Nothing more was said. Her decision of 
character deeply impressed me. I sought an in- 
troduction to her, satisfied that one of such prin- 
ciples would make me a good companion. I 
became a teetotaler myself, and now she has just 
become my wife. That's why I married her." 

Our friend was right. Such a young lady will 
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make a fine woman. Would there were more like 
hor! 

E. C. DELAVAN IN HIS YOUTH. 

" When a young man," said E. C: Delavan, 
" I was going with some gay young men on a 
drinking lark, when I suddenly turned about and 
left them. On the spot on which I made that 
hasty resolution to reform stands a part of my 
property — the Delavan House.' ' 

INFLUENCE OP OPIUM. 

The temporary relief or exhilaration purchased 
by opium is dearly paid for in the self-humilia- 
tion and loss of moral power which invariably 
follow its use. A very intelligent writer in an 
English magazine thus speaks of its influence on 
De Quincey : — 

" The evil influences of opium on De Quincey 
were of a very pernicious sort. They weakened 
his will ; they made him a colossal slave to a tiny 
tyrant ; they shut him up like the genii in the 
Arabian Tales in a phial with dusky fire ; they 
spread a torpor over the energies of his body ; 
they closed up or poisoned the natural sources of 
enjoyment; the air, the light, the sunshine, the 
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breeze^ the influences of spring lost all charm 
and power over him. 

" Instead of these, snow was welcomed with un- 
natural joy, storm embraced as a brother, and the 
stern scenery of night arose like a desolate temple 
round his ruined spirit. If his heart was not ut- 
terly hardened, it was owing to its peculiar 
breadth and warmth. At last his studies were in- 
terrupted, his peace "broken, his health impaired, 
and then came the noon of his night ; a form of 
gigantic gloom, swaying 'an ebon sceptre,' stood 
oyer him in triumph, and it seemed as if nothing 
less than a miraculous intervention could rescue 
the victim from its power. 

It is said by physicians and druggists that the 
use of opium is rapidly increasing in this country. 
But any one may well pause before bartering 
his freedom by serving such a despot. Better 
a speedy death of extremest torture than a life of 
horrible bondage. 

YOUNO "WILD OATS" AND THE BABY. 

The following fact shows that there are soft 
spots in the hearts of dissipated and intemperate 
young men. 

Not long ago a young man who was attempting 
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to sleep off the bad effect of a debauch, had se- 
cured a berth in a sleeping-car, and was just 
bordering on the land of dreams, when a sad-faced 
man came into the car with a child in his arms. 
He tried to hush its crying, but he did not suc- 
ceed. Young " wild oats " lifted his aching 
head from his pillow and inquired: — 

"Whose child is that?" 

"It is mine," said the man in a low, sad 
voice. 

" Well, you had better take it out of the car ; 
we can't sleep while it is crying so loud." 

No reply was made to the rude speech of the 
young man, but the child sobbed as though its 
heart would break. 

" Where is that child's mother? " inquired the 
young man. + 

" She is in the baggage-car in her coffin," said 
the poor man, in words that seemed tears. 

" If that is so," said the young man, weeping, 
" I wish you would lie upon my bed, and let mo 
carry the child." 

He carried the little one hour after hour in soft 
and tender arms, as tenderly as its mother would, 
could she have left her cold bed in the coffin and 
pressed her darling in her own arms. 



Digitized 



by Google 



; TE3IPEIIAXCE ANECDOTES. 239 

A TEMPERANCE SERMON. 

A YOUNG, preacher was earnestly engaged in a 
sermon on temperance, when a brother of the 
cloth came into the church and took a seat in the 
pulpit. During the delivery of the sermon, the 
auditors were frequently moved to tears, but the 
unknown minister sat with a face as passionless 
as plaster of Paris. At the close of the service 
one of the deacons stepped up to him and inquired 
if he liked the discourse. 

" Yes, sir," was the reply. 

"It was sound ?" 

"Yes, sir, sound." 

1 1 It was touching ? " 

"Yes, sir, touching.", 

"It was Scriptural?", 

"Yes, sir, Scriptural." 

" It was eloquent? " 

" Yes, sir, eloquent." 

" You are a minister ? " 

"Yes, sir, a minister." 

" Orthodox minister ? " 

"Yes, sir, Orthodox minister." 

"Well, then, why did you not cry when we 
cried?" 

" Ibelonj to another cJiurch, sir, and never 
preacKon temperance" 
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THE LIQUOR TRAFFIC AND THE ELECTIVE FRAN- 
CHISE. 

The effect of the traffic upon the purity of 
the elective franchise is peculiarly debasing. 
This sacred heritage of our fathers, one of the 
noblest trusts ever given into the care of freemen, 
is cankered to the core, and often seems a curse 
instead of a blessing, flooding places of emolu- 
ment and trust with the vilest and most unwor- 
thy, — men more deserving the prison than place. 

The traffic is the right arm of party success. 
Its demagogues infest almost every school-dis- 
trict; with bar-room pottage they swindle the 
elector of his birthright. Upon the mad tide of 
rum suffrage, the basest that betray and disgrace 
humanity rise into power. 

What can recompense a nation for the effects 
of such a cancer upon the integrity of its people ? 
for an evil so widespread and active, sapping the 
strongest bulwark of its power? Is there noth- 
ing to alarm when tho ballot-box echoes the edicts 
of the dram-shop and brothel, and each ruffian 
voico moulds our legislature as deeply as that of 
the worthy citizen ? May not the patriot grow 
sad, and his faith in a democratic form of govern- 
ment be staggered at such things ? When those 
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who legislate — so many of them — are bought 
like cattle in the market ? Can a nation afford 
to peril so deeply interests which are so bound up 
with the present and the future of its people ? — 
Thurlow W. Brown. 

AN APPROPRIATE INSCRIPTION. 

At the Temperance Hotel, Leominster, may 
be seen the following announcement, very aptly 
setting forth the entertainment offered to visit- 



ors: 



" Weary traveller, step within ; 
No temptation here to sin : 
Wholesome viands here are sold, 
Quite refreshing, hot and cold; 
Tea and coffee, water clear, 
Lemonade, and ginger-beer, 
Books, and papers too, you'll find, 
To cheer and elevate the mind." 



There is an inn near Windermere called " The 
Mortal Man." It was once kept by Sally Bur- 
ton, who dealt, of course, in Burton ale. One 
of her customers, who loved her liquor better 
than he could pay for it, ran up a score of two 
pounds, and then offered to paint her a new sign in 
discharge of the debt. On the one side of the 
16 
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swinging board ho painted a tall, lanky man, as 
thin as his potations, who addressed his robust and 
rubicund brother, on the other side of the sign, 
saying: — 

" O mortal man, that liv'st by bread, 
What makes thy nose and cheek so red ? " 

The answer .of the big, bluff, Bacchus-like, 
John Bull sort of a fellow, ran thus : — 

" Thou silly man, that looks so 'pale, 
It's drinking Sally Barton's ale ! " 

The house gradually acquired the name of 
" The Mortal Man," and many a man since the 
sign was painted has there become mortal. 

A CHINESE EDICT AGAINST POPPIES. 

The Pekin " Gazette" publishes the following 
imperial edict prohibiting the growth of poppies in 
China : — 

" A memorial has been presented by the Censor 
Yew Pehch'wan, soliciting that in the interest of 
the people's supply of food we will decree a 
stringent prohibition against the cultivation of 
the poppy. The injurious practice of cultivat- 
ing the poppy plant, which interferes with the 
production of food for the masses, having taken 
rise in the province of Kansuh, has spread into 
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Shensi and Shansi, whilst of late the growth has 
by degrees extended into the province of Kiang-su, 
Honan, Shantung, etc. Regardless of the evil 
consequences, when influenced by the greed of 
gain, the lower classes of the population think 
only of the moment, as an inevitable result of 
which it must ensue that richly productive land 
will become engrossed by the cultivation of a 
worthless article. The interests of the people 
are thus seriously endangered. A prohibition on 
this subject has already heretofore been strin- 
gently proclaimed ; and on the present occasion 
we do enjoin upon the viceroys and governors of 
all the provinces in question to give orders with- 
out delay to their subordinates, directing them 
once more to publish earnest manifestoes, prohib- 
iting the practice in toto. If any lawless per- 
sons venture to oppose resistance to such com- 
mands, let them be punished according to the 
nature of their offence ; and if the local magistrates 
show themselves lacking in earnest fulfilment of 
their duty, allowing misrepresentation and decep- 
tion to be practised by their subordinates and 
underlings, we do further enjoin upon the superior 
authorities concerned, that they do sternly im- 
peach all such subordinates, and do avoid all 
approach to favoring them with improper coun- 



Digitized 



by Google 



244 TEMPERANCE ANECDOTES. 

ienance. Let this be known to all provincial 
governments. 
" Respect this!" 

FILL UP THE JUG. 

" Pa wants me to ask the stage-driver to get 
that jug filled. He didn't say what he wanted in 
it, but I know he wants whiskey. What shall I 
say, Susie?" 

" Don't say anything about it, only give the 
stage-driver, the jug, and say your father wants 
to have it filled; maybe he will fill it with 
water." 

"That is just what I will do. You know I 
am a cold-water girl, and I don't want to break 
my pledge, and I don't want to disobey my 
father." 

The case of conscience was settled in that way ; 
but the father of the little teetotaler overheard 
the conversation, and was so ashamed of himself 
he took the jug to a spring near by," and rinsed 
it thoroughly, and then made up his mind never 
to drink whiskey again ; and he kept his resolu- 
tion inviolate. 

WHAT IS A DRUNK? 

The "North British Keview " says: "At 
the beginning of a carouse of a drunkard, alcohol 
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stimulates the action of the heart, which now 
sends blood rapidly to the lungs for aeration. A 
large supply of blood-disks consequently reach 
the brain, which is stimulated into activity. The 
ideas of the drinker now flow rapidly, at first co- 
herently, but soon without control ; the brain 
matter wastes too rapidly, and delirium ensues. 
During this time the volatile alcohol is diffusing 
itself through the system, converting arterial into 
venous blood, and loading that fluid with a spirit 
which has a tendency to prevent change in the 
tissues, so that the drunkard becomes stupid, falls 
off his chair in the stupor of sleep, or, if too far 
gone, dies of venous apoplexy.' ' It's so gratify- 
ing to know what a "drunk" consists in; we're 
sure the topers will feel under great obligations to 
the " Review " foi the explanation. 

DRINKING IN LONDON. 

Its houses number more than three hundred 
and fifty thousand ; and its streets, if placed in 
line, would extend from Liverpool to New York, 
and are lighted at night by three hundred and 
sixty thousand gas lamps, consuming in every 
twenty-four hours about thirteen million cubic 
feet of gas. Of water supply, forty-four million 
three hundred and eighty-three thousand t^G 
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hundred and twenty-eight gallons are used every 
day. The travelling public sustains five thou- 
sand cabs and fifteen hundred omnibuses, beside all 
other sorts of vehicles which human needs can re- 
quire or human wit invent. Its hungry popula- 
tion devour in the course of every year one million 
six hundred thousand quarters of wheat, two hun- 
dred and forty thousand bullocks, one million seven 
hundred thousand sheep, twenty-eight thousand 
calves, thirty-five thousand pigs, one million head 
of game, three million salmon, and innumerable fish 
of other sorts, and wash it down with forty-two 
million two hundred thousand gallons of beer, 
etc., two million spirits, and sixty -Jive thousand 
of stuff they call wine. As a consequence of 
this stuffing ajid swilling, two thousand four hun- 
dred doctors are constantly employed. 



"I TOOK the pledge," said an old man, "at 
the foot of the gallows, when I saw a young man 
hung. The sheriff took out his -watch, and said, 
1 If you have anything to say, speak now, for 
you have only five minutes to live.' The young 
man burst into tears, and said, l I have to dio. 
I had only one little brother ; he had beautiful 
blue eyes and flaxen hair, and I loyedi him. But 
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one day I got drank, and coming home, I found 
him gathering berries in the garden, and I be- 
came angry without a cause, and killed him with 
one blow with a rake. Whiskey has done it — it 
has ruined me ! I have but one word more to 
say — Never ! never 1 never ! touch anything 
that can intoxicate ! ' " 

A DRUNKARD. 

A drunkard is the annoyance of modesty, 
the trouble of civility, the caterpillar of industry, 
the tunnel of wealth, the ale-house benefactor, 
the beggar's companion, the constable's trouble, 
the woe of his wife, the scoff of his neighbors, 
his^own shame, the picture of a beast, and the 
monster of a man. 

I CAN WORK. 

A little boy seven years old, the son of a 
notorious drunkard in this city, bids fair to bo 
older and wiser than his father. The poverty 
and misery brought upon this family by the de- 
testable traffic in ardent spirits made it necessary 
that the proper authority should order them to bo 
taken to the poor-house. The little urchin, one 
of the family, having something of the singed cat 
about him, is determined he will not go except by 



Digitized 



by Google 



248 TEMPERANCE ANECDOTES. 

muscular force. Said he, the other day, "I'm 
not a-going to be punished in this way because 
my father gets drunk ; — that's not my fault. 
I'll show 'em that I can work here as well as I 
can at the poor-house, and earn my living too j 
I wonH go to the poor-house." 

.A PRETTY FACE FOli A JURYMAN. 

At a divorce trial one of the witnesses was 
asked if he had spoken to any of the jury since 
the trial commenced. "Yes, sir, I spoke to Mr. 
H." — pointing to a juryman whose face was red 
as a beat. " Whatdid you say to him? M — " Well," 
said the witness, " I told him he had a pretty 
face to sit on a jury, to decide whether a manVas 
an habitual drunkard or not." 

HE WAS EXCUSED. 

A FEW days since, when the commissioners of 
the United States were here (in Cincinnati), who 
had been sent to select or make a survey of a site 
for a Western Armory, they were invited by a 
gentleman to meet some friends of his at dinner. 
Among the guests invited was one of our Wash- 
ingtonians. When the wine was introduced, Col. 
L., one of the commissioners, said, addressing our 
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brother, " Sir, shall I haye the pleasure of a glass 
of wine with you?" 

" Excuse me, sir, I belong to the army." 

"Belong to the army? I was not aware of 
it." 

" Yes, colonel, I belong to the Cold Water 
Army" 

"Really,. sir, you are very excusable." 

CALLING THE WRONG MAN. 

An Irishman, fond of his cups, on retiring to 
rest one night, requested Boots not to call him in 
the morning until the coach was about to start, 
because he could finish dressing himself on the 
way, and thus save time for sleep. Some wags 
overheard him, and determined to play a trick on 
Pat ; so they blacked his face when he was fast 
asleep. Pat got up in the dark, and entered the 
coach. On ariving at the end of his journey, he 
entered a bedroom to complete his toilet, and, 
on seeing the darkness which covered his face, he 
exclaimed : — 

" Och, sure, that baste of a Boots has called 
the wrong man." 

A POSITION. 

Evert man knows where he stands on the sub- 
ject of temperance as well as if he was ticketed, 
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and how many eyes are daily reading those tickets 
on us ! Young men, tempted ones, sad wives and 
mothers read us, and translate our labels. What 
is my personal label? Is our position well de- 
fined ? There is no more certain label than the 
equivocal one. Let us have no such epithet upon 
us ! Both heaven and earth, good men and 
wicked, feel like spewing out such men. Once in 
a while, oh ! shame and sorrow, a minister takes 
the equivocal ground ; he is against the extremes. 
As if the Bible was not extreme and radical on all 
evil ! The axe is to be laid at the root of the 
tree. He is afraid of tipplers, and wine-bibbers, 
and liquor-dealers ; not afraid of the awful re- 
sults of the liquor traffic. Liquor is " one of the 
good creatures of God." Rumsellers label their 
vile compounds with fancy names, such as 
" pure," " genuine," etc. Why do they not put 
upon a whiskey-barrel, " A good creature of God "? 
The sanctimonious, equivocal men insult God and 
all good. They fear that temperance will usurp 
the place of Christianity, forgetting that self- 
denial and sacrifice is the soul of Christianity. 
Let all good men come out on the subject. Let 
them be afraid to be classed with the tempters of 
their fellow-men ; to be respectable apologists for 
moderate drinking, who do more to binder the. 
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cause than all others. Let us each, one and all, 
be unequivocal in our position on the subject. — 
Br. A. L. Stone. 

TEMPERANCE AND RELIGION. 

Evert church-member should make temper- 
ance a part of his daily religion. The bottle ia 
the deadliest foe to Christ in our churches and 
our communities. A friend of Christ must be 
the enemy of the bottle. MorQ souls are ruined 
, by the intoxicating cup than by any single vice or 
error on the globe. Every professed Christian 
"who gives his example to the drinking usages is a 
partner in the tremendous havoc which those evil 
customs produce. 

"If any man will come after Me," said the 
Divine Master, " let him deny himself." And 
the great apostle only clinched this glorious pre- 
cept when he said, " It is good not to drink wine 
whereby my brother stumbleth, or is offended, or 
is made weak." On this immutable rock of self- 
denial stands the temperance reform. There the 
divine founder of Christianity placed it. With 
Christianity it is linked; with Christianity it will 
stand, or perish. We do not hesitate to close this 
brief paper with the declaration that with the tri- 
umph and prevalence of Christian self-denial in 
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the cliurch is bound up the only hope of the tri- 
umph and prevalence of pure Christianity in our 
world. — T. L. Cuyler. 

A LICENSE AT THE BAR OF GOD. 

"Yes," said the Rev. John Pierpoint, "you 
have a license, and that is your plea. Well, my 
friend, if that is your plea, I adjure you to keep 
it ; lock it among your choicest jewels ; guard it 
as the apple of your eye ; and when you die, and 
are laid in your coffin, be sure that the precious 
document is placed between your cold ^nd clammy ' 
fingers, so that when you are called upon to con- 
front your victims before God, you may be ready 
to file in your plea of justification, and boldly to 
lay down your license on the bar of the Judge. 
Yes, my friend, keep it, — you will then want 
your license signed by the county commissioners, 
and endorsed by the selectmen." 

A CABBAGE-HEAD AND CABBAGE. 

The "Boston Post" has the following good 
joke of a "hard case," who was accustomed to 
coming home late at night in a " corned " state, 
and taking a cold bite, which was usually set out 
for him by his kind and forgiving wife : — 

" Ono night, besides the usual dish of cabbage 
and pork, she left a washbowl filled with caps in 
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starch. The lamp had long been extinguished, 
when the staggering sot returned home, and by 
mistake, when he proceeded to satisfy his hunger, 
he stuck his fork into the wrong dish. lie worked 
away at his mouthful of caps very patiently for 
some time, but, being unable to masticate them, he 
sung out to his wife : — 

" ' Old woman, where did you get your cabbages? 
They are so stringy, I can't chew them ! ' 

"'My gracious,' replied the good lady, 'if 
the stupid fellow aint eating all my caps that I 
put in starch over night ! ' " 

AFTER ELECTION. 

" Pa, does wine make a beast of a man ? " 
"Pshaw ! child, perhaps once in a while." 
" Is that the reason why Mr. Goggins, the tav- 
ern-keeper, has on his sign, ' Entertainment for 
man and beast' ? " 

"Nonsense, child, what makes you ask? " 
"Because ma says that last night you went to 
Goggins' a man, and came home a beast ; and that 
he entertained you." 

"That's mother's nonsense, dear. Run out 
and play; pa's head aches ! " 

a distiller's son. 
A few days ago a man was in our hospital, 
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writhing under all the agonies of delirium tre- 
mens. One of our citizens recognized hkn as the 
son of a wealthy distiller, in Oneida Co., N. Y. 
The father gets rich, while the poor prodigal son 
is made a wretched inmate of a hospital in a dis- 
tant land by the same means. Oh, what a priee 
does the father pay for his " farms and his mer- 
chandisa " ! Nothing less than the utter ruin of 
his son. The seed of the righteous does not beg 
for bread. 

ONE AT A TIME. 

Dr. Thompson took occasion to exhort his man 
David, who was a namesake of his own, to abstain 
from excessive drinking, otherwise he would bring 
his gray hairs prematurely to the grave. 

Ci Take my advice, David," said the minister, 
"and never take more than one glass at a time." 

" Neither I do, sir," says David, — " neither 
I do ; but I care unco little how short time be 
atween the twa." 

DOCTOR EDWARD BEECHER. 

The Rev. Edward Beecher, of Illinois, said in 
a temperance speech : " I was baptized as it wfere 
a temperance man. When I was a boy, and my 
father put into my hand the little coin I was to 
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spend on holidays, lie used to say to me, l Ed- 
ward, take care that you taste nothing but water 
for your drink.' I need not tell you that I fol- 
lowed his advice to the letter. There's not a 
muscle or bone in my frame that ever felt the 
power of alcohol, and so long as this arm adheres 
to my body, and this tongue does not cleave to 
the roof of my mouth, I pledge myself anew to 
the cause." 

HENRY WARD BEECHER. 

Henry Ward Beecher says that he must be 
a Son of Temperance, because his father was the 
Father of Temperance. 

THE TASTE ACQUIRED AT HOME. 

One of the most accomplished and eloquent 
lyceum lecturers in the field is a common drunk- 
ard, and he acquired the taste for liquor at his 
father's table. This otherwise splendid man had 
a brother of rare talents and ripe scholarship who 
steeped himself in rum. 

SUCH A NOSE. 

A lady with a flushed face and carbuncle nose, 
consulting Dr. Cheyne, exclaimed : — 

"Where in the name of wonder, doctor, did I 
get such a nose?' r 
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"Out of the decanter, madam/' replied the 
doctor. 

LINES TO A BOTTLE. 

" 'Tis very strange that you and I 
Together cannot pull ; 
For you are full when I am dry, 
And dry when I am full." 



STRUCK THE WRONG MAN. 

Dr. Lees, of England, a noted temperance ad- 
vocate, hearing that liquor could not be had in 
Maine, came to this country almost solely to wit- 
ness for himself the success of Prohibitory Legis- 
lation. 

He put up at a hotel in Portland, and asked, 
not the "bar-keeper," but the "clerk," for a 
glass of brandy, stating that he was an English- 
man, and at the same time putting down a gold 
dollar, and saying, "Never mind the change; I 
understand it." The clerk assured him that he 
could not have any ; and that evening Dr. Lees 
walked four miles in vain to procure a glass of 
liquor. At last he met a working-man in the 
street, and addressed him thus : " My friend, I 
am a stranger in town. I have been walking 
about four hours to see if I cannot find anything 
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to drink; can't you tell me where I can find 
something?" He replied, "No, I cannot; and 
iflcovldlwouldrtL" ' 

THE FIRST DRINK. 

Phil. Tucker was a handsome boy. He was 
smart, too, considering the bad use he had made 
of the opportunities he had. But poor Phil, had 
a dissipated father, and had lost his mother when 
he was quite a child. Good persons pitied Phil, 
and said, "If he had been raised under more 
favorable circumstances he would have been a dif- 
ferent boy." But his father neglected him, and, 
worse than all, set him a bad example. The re- 
sult was that Phil, learned to drink whiskey be- 
fore he was near grown. At this time he has be- 
come a drunkard, and not unfrequently may bo 
found in the worst places. 

I met Phil, in the road, long ago, and felt a 
good deal of interest in his welfare, for I knew his 
father in his days of decency, and his mother 
when a hopeful bride. She was amiable, intelli- 
gent, and accomplished. She little thought, when 
rejoicing at the birth of her first and only pledge 
of love, that her sweet little boy would ever be 
what he now is — a drunkard. But, as I said, 

17 
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meeting Phil., I reminded him of his excellent 
mother, pointed him to the ruin into which he was 
plunging; and begged him to stop. 

" Too late ! too late ! " said he. 

" Why, my dear boy," said I, "you are only 
a lad ; and you are so complete a slave already." 

" I have given loose rein to my evil propen- 
sities too long, even now, to restrain them," he 
said. He then went on to say, " Mr. D., if I 
had only seen the danger of the first drink I ever 
took, I might have been saved ; but there was no 
one to warn me, and I indulged. The first led to 
the second, and so on till I am what you see me, 

— a drunkard ! And now it is too late ! — too 
late ! " 

Poor boy ! the next I heard of him he was un- 
der arrest for stealing. Beware of the first drink. 

— Temperance Vindicator. 

EARTHQUAKES AND THE LIQUOR TRAFFIC. 

The London correspondent of the " Alliance 
News " has the following : — 

" Our morning journalists are writing elo- 
quently and pathetically of the devastation pro- 
duced by the earthquake that has visited the 
States of Equador and Peru. Towns have top- 
pled into ruin, and thousands of lives have been 
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suddenly sacrificed. Few who shudder at these 
calamities, and pity the sufferers, will ever see 
the marks of destruction made by this visitation ; 
and to how many will it occur that an equal 
amount of wreck and slaughter is committed every 
half year in this the most civilized of lands? 
The catastrophe is not general and instantaneous ; 
no one district is ravaged, and no grand natural 
phenomena attended the work of overthrow and 
havoc ; but what is the rational faculty fit for if 
not to discriminate between adjuncts and essen- 
tials ? and it is a simple but terrible fact the slain 
in South America by this death-bearing earth- 
quake do not equal the number destroyed in Brit- 
ain by the mightier agency of strong drink. The 
one cause was utterly unavoidable ; the other is 
of human manufacture. What the equivalent ad- 
vantages are, I leave those to describe who be- 
lieve in them. Even earthquakes, I dare say, 
are not calamities that do nothing but harm. 
Scientifically, they may be said to prevent worse 
manifestations of subterreno fury ; but the good 
that is done by strong drink under the earth, or 
on the earth, by way of consolation for the evil it 
spreads abroad, has yet to be discovered." 

The above is sober fact, and yet it may not re- 
ceive the attention which is due to a fact of such 



Digitized 



by Google 



260 TEMPERANCE ANECDOTES. 

momentous character. The annual slaughter oc- 
casioned by the traffic has ceased to astonish, and 
men bow to the awful infliction as something to 
which they are predestinated. They have almost 
ceased to hope for deliverance from it — nay, we 
might say truthfully, they have ceased to desire 
deliverance from it. They have hugged their 
chains until intemperance seems to be a part of 
themselves and of the world in which they live. 
It is high time that this horrible spell was 
broken. 

WAITING FOR IT TO COME ROUND. 

A drunkard was seen clasping a lamp-post, 
and staring vacantly at the square before him. 

"What are you doing here?" said a police- 
man. 

" Doing," hiccupped the drunkard ; " why, all 
the square is going round and round, and I am 
waiting till my number comss, and when it does 
I shall just pop in — that's what's the matter ! " 

GIN OR WATER. 

A man asked another, " Which is the heaviest, 
gin or water ? " — " Gin, most assuredly, for I saw 
a man who weighs two hundred pounds staggering 
under a quart of gin, when he could have carried 
two pails filled with water." 
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THE DOCTOR GOT HIS BODY. 

Mr. J. P. Coffin, the faithful agent of the 
New York State Temperance Society, related the 
following circumstance he had met with in his 
travels : — 

" A poor misguided wretch, who had swallowed 
down all his substance, lived by hanging round 
one of these dens of corruption, and doing little 
jobs as occasion offered. He sickened and died 
at the prison-house where he had gotten his bane 
for years. The rumseller very kindly sent for 
the minister to come and attend his funeral. In 
the kindness of his heart he went and performed 
the duties of- a clergyman at his funeral. The 
daughter of the poor lost wretch came in from the 
country to take her last look of her father, but 
was told he looked so bad it would be imprudent 
to open the coffin. After the coffin had been let 
down into the grave, and the people retired, the 
sexton felt there was something wrong about it, 
raised the coffin, and opened it, and behold ! there 
was nothing in it but a log of wood ! After the 
unprincipled wretch had ruined him soul and 
body, to cap the climax, he made the last outrage 
on his putrid corpse ! His frame is now hanging 
up in one of the doctor's shops in the village. 

" ' The tender mercies of the wicked are cruel.' " 
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LOST HIS BALANCE. 

" Who is he? " inquired some one of a police- 
man, who was endeavoring to raise a drunkard 
from the ground. "I do not know; he cannot 
give an account of himself." — " Of course not, 
how could you expect an account from a man who 
has lost his balance ? " 

A VICTIM TO SCIENCE. 

George Cuthbert was charged with being 
drunk at an untimely hour in the street. When 
asked by the policeman who he was, — " A victim 
to science," hiccupped George, " but I've found it 
out." — " Found out what ? " — " Silence, and I 
will tell you," murmured George. "Don't you 
know — and if you don't, you ought -7 1 say to 
know — that I have been hindeavoring to ascer- 
tain the comparative strength of alcoholic fluids 
for many years, and I've just found it. It's 
whiskey, sir. I'll tell you how I did it : I took 
three glasses of brandy — no effect ; three of gin — 
no go ; three of whiskey — done in a minute. 
My grandmother always said I'd be a victim to 
scientific thirst." — " Very well," said the police- 
man, "come with me and study in the station." 
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THE TEMPERANCE ALPHABET. 

A is for Adder, that lies In the cup ; 

The drunkard don't see it, and so drinks it up. 

B is for Bottle, marked " poison" thereon ; 

Touch not, taste not, nor handle, or you'll be undone. 

C is for Conscience, which bids us beware 
Of learning to drink, to lie, and to swear. 

J> is for Drunkard; just look at his nose ; 
How red are his eyes, and how dirty his clothes ! 

E is for Evening, when he goes out to drink 

What he knows does him harm, if he only would think. 

JPis for Fountain, so merry and clear; 
Who only drink water have nothing to fear. 

is for Gin, that makes people lazy, 

Then cross to their wives, and finally — crazy. 

IT is for Heaven, which no drunkard can know, 
While drink holds him in bondage to sin and to woe. 

1 is for Inn ; like a rat-trap, no doubt ; 
When once you get in, it is hard to get out. 

t7" is for Jail, where the drunkard is kept 
Till the fumes of his liquor away he has slept. 

K is for Knowledge, of which little remains 

When he puts in his mouth what runs off with his brains. 

Tj is for Liquor; whatever the name, 

The taste, or the color, they all are the same. 

M is for Monkey, who is wiser than men ; 

If you once get him drunk, you can't do it again. 
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JVis for Noah, who planted the vine, 

And — how sad is the warning ! —got drunk on the wine. 

O is the Orphan, of whom thousands are made, 
Every month in the year, by the rum-seller's trade. 

JP is for Pledge, all good children should take. 

If you can't sign your name, your mark you should make. 

Q is for quarrel ; look sharp, and you'll find 
In nearly all quarrels there's liquor behind. 

It is for Rum, and for Rum-seller too ; 
With one or the other have nothing to do. 

8 is for Snow, where the poor drunkard lies, 
Overcome by the liquor, and freezes and dies. 

T is for Tippler, who grows worse and worse, 
Till he finds, to his sorrow, not a coin in his purse. 

TJ is for Union ; in union there's strength ; 

With the young and the old we shall conquer at length. 

"Pis for Victim, who staggered around 
Till he fell in the river, where, of course, he was 
drowned. 

W is for Woe, which every one feels 
Who partakes of strong liquor, and through the street 
reels. 

X. is for Xerxes ; a great army had he ; 
But Alcohol's army is larger, you see. 

Y is for Youth ; daring youth, oh, beware, 

Lest the love of strong drink should thee also ensnare t 

Z is for Zealous, which I hope we will be 

From strong drink's dominion our country to free. 



Digitized 



by Google 



TEMPERANCE ANECDOTES. 265 

JOKES AND CONUNDRUMS. 

Liquid aters. — "Why should receivers and 
others appointed to wind up broken companies and 
banks be teetotalers ? " • 

" Because they should be liquid haters." 

Syntax. — "My boy, what is syntax?" in- 
quired his teacher. 

" The duty on spirits/' said the cadet. 

Cork. — " Were you ever in Cork, sir ? " was 

asked Foote, the comedian, one day. To which 

he replied : — 

" That though in most cities of note he had been, 
Yet of Cork 'twas the drawing alone he had seen." 

Retailed. — Archbishop Whately once asked 
11 If the devil should lose his tail where could he 
get another?" 

"In a gin-shop, where bad spirits are retailed. 7 ' 

Jug-or-not. — " Why is a toper like. a Hin- 
doo?" 

"Because ho hesitates whether to give up the 
jug or not." 

^Use of the Glass. — " Why is a vain person 
like a drunkard? " 

" Because he uses the glass too much." 
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A Light-house. — "When is a drunkard's 
nose like a light-house ? " 

" When it warns others off the coast of Madeira 
and Holland." 

Bourbon. — " What part of Kentucky should 
reformed drunkards beware of?" 
" Bourbon county." 

The Crater. — "Why is a drunkard's nose 
like a volcano?" 

" Because it contains eruptions of the crater. 1 ' 

Malt. — " What is malt ? " f 
"Barley maltreated." 

Habit.— "Why is drinking like a worn 
suit?" 

" Because it is a bad habit." 

A Tanner. — " Why is a drunkard like a 
tanner?" 

" Because he soaks his hide." 

Water-proof. — " Why are the lips of a 
drunkard like good leather? " 
"Because they are water-proof." 

The Still. — "Why is there no life in al- 
cohol?" # 
" Because it is still-born." 
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Canter and Decanter. — "A canter will 
give you ruddy cheeks ; a decanter will give you 
a ruddy nose." 

Brewing. — "Why is a Jewish feast like a 
brewer in his brewery? " 

"Because Hebrews (he brews) drink there." 

Oxtail and Whiskey. — "Why should not 
teetotalers drink oxtail soup? " 
" Because it is whiskey." 

Geography. — "What people have a geograph- 
ical reason for not getting drunk ? " 

" Those who live in the temperate zone." 

Gravity and Gravitation. — " Can you tell 
the difference between gravity and gravitation? " 
said a schoolmaster to his pupil. 

" Tes ; jffhen you are drunk, sir, you lose your 
gravity, and then your gravitation begins to oper- 
ate." 

Wine. — " Why is wine made up for the British 
market like a deserter from the army? " 

l i Because it is always brandied (branded) be- 
fore it is sent off, and is not influenced much by 
the grape, and the spirit prevents its working." 
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WITTICISMS. 

"What is whiskey bringing ?" inquired a 
dealer. " Bringing women and children to 
want," was the appropriate answer. 

The Old World and the New. — May there 
be nothing but cold water between them ! — Nat. 
Tern. Almanac. 

Woman. — Woman, the best spirit of this 
temperance age ; she is far more intoxicating and 
a thousand-fold dearer than wine. — Ibid. 

A Toast. — May no young man become wedded 
to his cup ; and he who has a wife, may he never 
lick her (liquor). — Ibid. 

Our Soldiers. — Our soldiers, who emptied 
so many gun-barrels, may they never empty beer 
or whiskey barrels — never receive the fire of 
the enemy in their face — never fall under the 
influence of grape-shot. — Ibid. # 

A Reason. — An old toper was recently heard 
to advise a young man to get married, for the 
following reason : " Because then, my boy, you'll 
have somebody to pull off your boots when you go 
home drunk ! " — Ibid. 

Bother. — " Why do you bother your head so 
much about this teetotalism ? " say my friends 
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sometimes. "Simply because others bother their 
heads so little," is my reply. " If all did their 
share, I might have rested long since.' ' — Ibid. 

A Young- Lady's Motto. — "The lips that 
touch liquor shall never touch mine." — Ibid. 

Negro Wit. — "Well, Mj\Snow, I wants to 
ax you a question." 

" Propel it den." 

"Why is a grog-shop like a counterfeit dol- 
lar?" 

"Well, Ginger, I gibs dat up." 

" Does you gib it up ? Case you can't pass it.' 

Ashamed of his Customer. — In a manu- 
facturing village a sudden alarm called a gen- 
tleman from his sleep. A drunken man had 
fallen into the race. He rushed to his rescue. 
At the same moment the grocer came out to 
help save the poor fellow. As they dragged him 
out, the gentleman, by a light, caught the gro- 
cer's eye, and politely said to him, "Sir, this 
is your customer, is it not?" — "I aint drunk," 
said the poor fellow, blowing out the water, and 
feeling for the bottle in his pocket. The grocer 
retreated. 
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Lost or Found. — A man once set out with a 
cart and two horses for a certain place. Before 
he arrived at the end of his journey he got drunk 
and lay down by the side of his team and slept. 
Meantime some wags unhitched his horses, and they 
left. On awaking and seeing nothing but his 
cart, he said, "Who am I? If I am John 
Smith I have lost a span of horses ; if not, I have 
found a cart." 

Judge Daggett. — Chief Justice Daggett said, 
"I will only add, that, in my view, the great 
source of intemperance is to be found in grog- 
shops and tippling-houses, — those outer cham- 
bers of hell. When public opinion shall place 
those who furnish the means of this destructive 
vice on a level with thieves and counterfeiters, 
then, and not till then, may we expect to see our 
land purged from this abomination." 

Every pale, half-starved, ragged wife or child 
of a drunkard is a positive answer to the shallow 
assertion that " Liquor won't hurt you if you let 
it alone." They are the innocent sufferers of the 
accursed traffic, and would gladly banish liquor 
from the earth entirely. 

A temperance lecturer, descanting on the 
superior virtues of cold water, remarked, c( When 
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the world had become so corrupt that and Lord 
could do nothing with it, he was obliged to give 
it a thorough sousing in cold water." 

" Yes," replied a toper present ; " but it killed 
every critter on the face of the earth." 

The toper was mistaken ; it actually saved all 
who were worth saving. 

Like a Churn. — If nature had designed the 
body of a human being to be the receptacle of 
intoxicating drinks, she would have shaped him 
differently, with heels longer than his head, — so 
the more he drank, like a churn, the firmer he 
would stand. 

Arrested Development. — " Why, Mr. 
Jones, are you drunk?" exclaimed Mrs. J., 
as her husband came staggering into the house 
late at night. 

"N — no, my dear," said Jones, "n — not 
d — drunk ; but only diz — dizzy fr — from look- 
ing at the fel — fellers go round on their veloci- 
pedes ! " 

Wasted. — Diogenes, being presented at a 
feast with a goblet of wine, threw it on the 
ground. When blamed for wasting so much 
good liquor, he answered, "Had I drunk it, 
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there would have been a double waste, — I as well 
as the wine would have been lost.*' 

Old Enough. — " Ma, let me join the Eand 
of Hope ? " said a little seven-year-old. 

" You are not old enough," was the reply. 

" I guess I am old enough to know better than 
to drink gin," was the reply. 

Curiosities. — The bellman of Watertown said 
the temperance meeting would be addressed by 
six women who had never spoken before. 

The Law op Kindness. — A woman who had 
a drunken husband was requested to try the law 
of kindness, and put coals of fire on his head. 
She replied that she had tried bttin 1 water, and it 
didn't do a bit of good. 

She loved Him. — A woman, the wife of a 
drunken husband, was advised to leave him. 
She replied, "He has so much good nature in 
him when he is sober, I cannot help loving 
him." 

Meat and Drink. — " Yes, sir, my drop of 
gin is meat and drink to me." — " It would be well 
if you could add — clothing and washing," said 
the speaker, glancing at his ragged coat and un- 
shaven face. 



Digitized 



by Google 



TEMPERANCE ANECDOTES. 273 

The Pig and Whistle. — "Do you know why 
they call it the Pig and Whistle, Sam? " — " Yes," 
he replied; " it's because the landlord gets all the 
pig, and the men have to whistle for their 
share." 

The Blind Beggar. — At a temperance meet- 
ing in Spicer Street, Smithfield, a person stood 
up and said, "You know there is a public 

house in Street, called the l Blind Beggar.' 

Do you know the meaning of that sign ? I will 
tell you. They go in blind, and come out beg- 
gars." 

Not much Character. — A poor Irishman 
applied to the Board of Excise for a license to 
sell rum; being questioned as to his moral fitness, 
he replied, " Ah, sure, it is not much of a char- 
acter a man needs to sell rum." 

An Early Riser. — "Is your master up? " 
said an early visitor to a nobleman's valet. "Yes, 
sir," rejoined the valet, with great innocence ; 
"the butler and I' carried him up about three 
o'clock." 

Looking Mellow. — A landlord recently 
called out to a temperance man at Blackburn, 6 l Why 
— you are looking yellow with your abstinence." 

18 
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"Yes," said the man, putting his hand into his 
pocket, and pulling out some sovereigns, " and my 
pocket is looking yellow too." 

A Bad Name. — Mr. Gough tells a story of a 
tavern-keeper of the name of A. S. Camp. The 
painter, in painting the sign, left out the points, so 
that it read : " Tavern kept by A scamp." Even 
the drunkard would not go near him. 

He loves her still. — " My native city has 
treated me very badly," said a drunken vagabond; 
" but I love her still." 

" Probably," replied a gentleman, "her still is 
all you do love." 

Standing by His Supporter. — "Leave you, 
my friend," said a tipsy fellow, talking to a lamp- 
post on a dark night, — " leave you in a con- 
dition not to take care of yourself (hie) — never." 

New Sign. — A new sign for a tavern has re- 
cently been invented : " Dew-drop Inn " (do drop 
in). 

Outside and Inside. — An old author says, 
" Glorious signs, but bad enstoms; an angel for a 
sign here, a lamb there, but within devils and 
cheats ! " 

Which would be Drunk First? — If a toper 
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and a gallon of whiskey were left together, which 
would be drunk first ? 

Once a Month. — " The moon is a moderate 
drinker, for she only fills her horn once a month." 

" I have seen her half-seas-over," was the 
reply. 

Show it in the Mug. — Those who sip from 
the bowl will show it in the mug. 

Swimming. — Why may a drunken man fall 
into a river with impunity? Because he won't 
drown as long as his head swims. 

That Mosquito. — A mosquito, lighting on a 
drunkard's nose, soon left, when a negro ex- 
claimed, " You no stand there long, because you 
burn your feet." 

A Hogshead. — If a man makes a hog of him- 
self by drinking, is not his head a hogshead of 
rum when he is intoxicated ? 

The Peddlers. — A peddler overtook another 
of his tribe on the road, and thus accosted him : — 

"Hallo, friend, what do you carry?" 

"Bum and whiskey," was the reply. 

" Good ! " said the other ; " you may go ahead, 
I carry gravestones ! " 

Pipe and Jug. — An old minister uptown, 
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the other day, asked a woman what could be done 
to induce her husband to attend church. 

"I don't know," she replied, " unless you 
were to put a pipe and a jug of whiskey in the 
.pew." 

Not a Drop. — When General Bern was dy- 
ing, his physician urged him to take a little wine. 
"Not a drop," said the old man; " there are 
things enough in the world to send the blood to 
the head without strong drink." 

Irish Philosophy. —An Irishman with a 
broken leg was loth to take a glass of whiskey. 
l } Sure, you wouldn't give a man whiskey for an 
accident below his stomach? " 

Kobert Hall. — The Eev. Eobert Hall, hav- 
ing rebuked a man for drinking, was asked, " Do 
you think a glass of spirits will drive grace out 
of my heart ? " — " No," said the preacher ; "for 
there is. none in it." 

Origin of "Grog." — Grog is a sea-term 
for rum and water, and originated from Admiral 
Vernon, who first introduced it on board* ship. 
He was called by his seamen " OldGrOg," for his 
wearing a grogram coat in rough weather. 
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A Human Butt. — " You are always making 
a butt of me," said a drunken individual. 

" You are always making a butt of yourself," 
was the reply. " Let the mno-butt alone, or the 
monster intemperance will butt ■ you into the 
grave." 

Under a Glass. — Douglas Jerrold, describ- 
ing a drinker, said, " The man has a loose, pota- 
tite look. It was plain that his face, like hot- 
house fruit, had ripened under a glass." 

Printers. — The question why printers do 
not succeed as well as brewers, is thus answered : 
Because printers work for the head, and brewers 
for the stomachs, and where twenty men have 
stomachs, only one has brains. 

No Eight. — When rum advocates exclaim 
that temperance men seek to " infringe upon indi- 
vidual liberty," or "invade the rights of prop- 
erty," let them give us a reason why twenty 
thousand rumsellers in our State should have the 
right to coin money out of human misery, while 
at the same time over seventy-five thousand 
drunkards' wives and children are left to the 
mercy of the world, or the charity of the 
humane ? 
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A Tax. — Dr. Lyman Beecher once said, 
" Should a foreign army land upon our shores to 
levy such a tax upon us as intemperance levies, 
no mortal power could resist the tide of swelling 
indignation that would overwhelm it." 

King's Whiskey. — An eminent spirit mer- 
chant, in Dublin, announces, in one of the Irish 
papers, that he has still a small quantity of the 
whiskey on sale which was drunk by his late 
Majesty while in Dublin. 

Sam Slick's Opinion. — " Whenever a fel- 
low is too lazy to work, he gets a license, sticks 
his name over the door, calls it a tavern, and 
nine chances to ten but he makes the whole 
neighborhood as lazy and worthless as himself.' ' 

The Prophet's Woe. — The prophet Ha- 
bakkuk says, " Woe unto him that giveth drink to 
his neighbor andmaketh him drunken." Would 
a license from the government have made the act 
holy in the ages of the prophet ? 

Fireworks. — Over a liquor-dealer's shop 
some temperance wags once placed a new sign- 
board, on which was written, "All kinds of fire- 
works and combustibles sold here." 

" Who praises drinking proves from thence 
A sot on his own evidence." 
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A Schoolmaster Wanted. — A sign in front 
of a shop, in a village near Exeter, has the follow- 
ing: "Kakes and bear, sold her." An ad- 
dition in width has been added, to inform the 
public that, "I make my sign a little vider, to 
let the people know that I sell sider." 

On her Knees. — "You talk of ' Uncle 
Tom,' " said the wife of an English drunkard. 
" I have gone down upon my knees and offered to 
kiss my husband's feet if he would not go out for 
more drink." 

Power op Habit. — " Why do you not con- 
quer the dreadful habit of intemperance? " said I 
to an inebriate. 

" Sir, if hell was on one side, and a glass of 
gin on the other, and the penalty of drinking the 
liquor was being pushed into eternal damnation, 
sir, I believe I should drink it." 

Fooling with Water. — One of the New 
York Common Council said the Excise Law of 
New York was not a just thing. The temperance 
folks did not give ardent spirits a fair chance, and 
he expected they would keep on fooling with 
water till the world was depopulated again." 

Bad Water. — An Esquimaux describes 
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ardent spirits as " bad water, which killed some of 
my countrymen and made others sick." 

Dangerous. — An old toper, who lately at- 
tended the Polytechnic, where the learned pro- 
fessor caused several explosions to take place 
from gases produced under water, said: " You 
don't catch me putting much water into my 
liquor after this. I had no idea before that 
water was so dangerous, though I never used 
much of it." 

Fourteen o'clock. — A drunken fellow got 
out of his calculation, and was dozing in the 
street, when the bells aroused him by ringing for 
fire. "Nine, ten, eleven, twelve, thirteen, four- 
teen," cried he. " Well, if this isn't later than I 
ever knew it." 

Whiskey Going Up. — A convivially dis- 
posed person, retiring late, walked independently 
upstairs and along the corridor to his room. 
" Why, what a noise you make ! " said his wife, 
who heard with some anxiety the heavy tread of 
his boots. "How heavily you walk ! " — " Well, 
my dear," was the gruff response, " if you can 
get a barrel of whiskey upstairs with any less 
noise, I should like to see you do it." 
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How he got Along. — " I got along well," 
said an English laborer, " after I knocked off two 
hundred quarts of ale a year." 

Not Drunk. — When a penny bank was es- 
tablished at Putney, and the deposits were added 
up at the end of the first year, a brewer, who was 
on the committee, made the remark, " Well, 
that represents thirty thousand pints of beer not 
drunk." 

A Hard Hit. — Doctor (dictionary) Johnson 
once reprimanded a man for selling liquor. "I 
must live," said the inn-keeper. "I see no 
necessity for that," replied the doctor. 

The Difference. — What is the difference 
between the publicans named in the New Testa- 
ment, and those among us at the present time ? 
The former collected taxes, the latter make 
them. 

Cups and Saucers. — A gentleman, who was 
noted for his Bacchanalian devotion and his re- 
markably large eyes, was one evening the sub- 
ject of conversation. The question appeared to 
be, whether the gentleman wore upon his face 
any signs of his excesses. " I think so," said 
Jerrold. " I always know when he has been in 
his cups, by the state of his saucers." 
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Pat's Blushing. — An Irish piper, who fre- 
quently indulged in a fuddle, was accosted by a 
gentleman with, " Pat, what makes your face so 
red?" 

"I always blush when I spake to agintleman," 
said Pat. 

Hebe's a nice little tale: Two men, one of 
whom had not signed the pledge, and the other 
had, met in the street. A public house was close 

" What will you take ? " said No. 1. 
"I'll take a walk," said No. 2, and off he 
went at a great pace. 

Good. Do it again, No. 2. 

When you gee a man on a moonlight night try- 
ing to convince his shadow that it is improper to 
follow a gentleman, you may be sure it is high 
time for him to join the temperance society. 

" Men always have drank,"* say some of our 
opponents. Very true; so have men always 
robbed, profaned, blasphemed, and slandered ; but 
does that make it right ? 

A Drunken Dog. — A man is called a 
drunken dog when, like other dogs, he gets under 
the tabic. 
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Barbarians. — A man who deals out liquor 
from behind a bar is a barbarian. 

Drams. — The more drams the fewer scruples. 

A Bumper. — A bumper at parting, said the 
drunkard, as he hit his head against a post. 

Generous. — " That drunkard spends his 
money like water," observed a chum. " Then of 
course he liquidates his debts/' said a wag. 

The Crucible. — " The bottle is the devil's 
crucible, and melts all. 

A Worm. — "Man is but a worm," said a 
toper. "I should like to be a still worm." 

A Drop Scene. — "Why should teetotalers 
never hold their meetings at a theatre ? 

Because there ought not to be a drop seen at 
them. 

A Fit. — A tight fit — Delirium tremens. 

Factories. — Factories that run nights and 
Sundays — Drunkard factories. 

A Spirit. -— " I am thy father's spirit," as 
the bottle said to the little boy, when he found it 
hidden in the woodpile, and wondered what it 
was. 
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Spruce. — Spruce beer — A new hearse. 

A Sign. — Bad sign — To sign a petition for 
license. 

Beer. — Baer bring3 many a victim to his 
bier. 

THE END. 
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[ational temperance fejociety 

^nd Publication House. 

T^HE National Temperance Society, organized in 1866 for the purpose 
of supplying a sound and able Temperance literature, have already 
stereotyped and published two hundred and seventy-five publications of 
all sorts and sizes, from the one-page tract up to the bound volume of 500 
pages. This list comprises books, tracts, and pamphlets, containing 
essays, stories, sermons, arguments, statistics, history, etc., upon every 
phase of the question. Special attention has been given to the department 

For Sunday-School Libraries. 

Over forty volumes have already been issued, written by some of the best 
authors in the land. These have been carefully examined and unani- 
mously approved by the Publication Committee of the Society, represent- 
ing the various religious denominations and Temperance organizations of 
the country, which consists of the following members : 

PETER CARTER, Rev. J. B. DUNN, 

Rev. W. M. TAYLOR, Rev. A. G. LAWSON, 

A. A. ROBBINS, Rev. ALFRED TAYLOR, 

Rev. M. C. SUTPHEN, R. R. SINCLAIR, 

T. A. BROUWER, Rev. C. D. FOSS, 

J. N. STEARNS, TAMES BLACK, 

Rev. WILLIAM HOWELL TAYLOR. 
These volumes have been cordially commended by leading clergymen 
of all denominations, and by various national and State bodies, all over 
the land. 

The following is the list, which can be procured through the regular 
Sunday-School trade, or by sending direct to the rooms of the Society : 

Bev. Dr. Willoughby and his Wine. i2mo, 458 pages. By Mrs. Mary 
Spring Walker, author of " The Family Doctor," etc, . . . $1 60 

This thrlllingly interesting book depicts in a vivid manner the terrible influence exerted by 
thoce who stand as the servants of God, and who sanction the social custom of wine-drinking. 
It is fair and faithful to the truth. It is not a bitter tirade against the church or the ministry 
On the contrary, it plainly and earnestly acknowledges that the ministry is the friend of morality, 
.and the great bulwark of practical virtue. 

At Lion's Month, umo.410 pp. By Miss Mary Dwinell CHELLis.author 
of u Temperance Doctor," "Out of the Fire," "Aunt Dinah's 
Pledge," etc., $1 25 

This is one of the best books ever issued, written in a simple vet thrilling and interest- 
tag style. It speaks boldly for the entire suppression of the liquor traffic, depleting vividly the 
misery and wrongs resulting from It. The ChristUn tone is most excellent, showing the* neces- 
sity of God's grace in the heart to overcome temptation and the power of appetite, and the 
Influence which one aealous Christian can exert upon his companions and the eoinmunity. 
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Aut Dinah't Pledge, xamo, 3x8 
pages. By Miss Mary Dwinbll 
Ch ellis, author of " Temperance 
Doctor'' "Out of the Fire." 

etc., $1 SI 

Aaat Dinah wu an eminent Christian wo- 
man. Her pledge included swearing and smok- 
ing, as well as drinking. It saved her boys, 
who lived useful lives, and died happy ; and 
by quiet, yet loving and persistent work, names 
of many others were added who seemed almost 
beyond hop* of salvation. 

The Teaperanee Doctor, xsmo, 370 
pages. By Miss Mary Dwinbll 
CiTbllis, $1 25 

This Is a true story, replete with interest, 
* sdapted to Sunday-school and famiT ' 

In it we have graphically depi< 



and adapted to Sunday-school and family read* 
tag In it we have graphically depicted the 
sad ravages that are caused by the use ol intox- 
icating beverages ; also, the blessings of Tem- 
perance, and what may be accomplished by one 
earnest soul for that reform. It ought to find 
readeri in every household. 

Oat of the Fire, iamo, 430 pages. 
By Miss Mary Dwinbll Chellis, 
author of u Deacon Sim's Pray- 
ers," etc., $1 »5 

It Is one oi the most effective and impress! 
Temperance books ever published. The ev 



mperance books ever published. The evils 
the drinking customs of society, and the- 
•sings of sobriety and total abstinence, are- 

strikingly developed In the history of various 

families in the community. 

History of a Threepenny Bit. x8mo, 
216 pages, $0 75 

This is a" thrilling story, beautifully illus- 
trated with five choice wood engravings. The 



story of little Peggy, the drunkard's daughter, 

* . a suable yet interesting manner 

too one can read it without realising more 



Is told in such a s 



than ever before the nature and extent of in- 
temperance, and sympathizing more than ever 
with the patient, suffering victim. It should 
be in every Sunday-school library. 

Adopted. x8mo, 236 pages. By 
Mrs. E. J. Richmond, author of 
" The McAllisters," . . . $0 60 

This book is written in an easy, pleasant 
yle, seems to be true to nature, true to itself, 
and withal is full of the Gospel and Temper- 
ance. 

The Bed Bridge. x8mo, 321 pages. 
By Thrace Talman, . . $0 90 

We have met with few Temperance stories 
containing so many evidences of decided ability 
and high literary excellence as this. 



The Old Brown Pitcher, wmo. 

222 pages. By the Author of 
"Susie Y s Six Birthdays," "The 
Flower of the Family,'"' etc., $1 00 

Beautifully illustrated. This admirable vol- 
ume for boys and girls, containing original 
stories by some of the most gifted, writers for 
the young, will be eagerly welcomed by the 
children. Jt is adapted alike for the family 
circle and the Sabbath-school library. 

Our Parish. i8mo, 252 pages. By 
Mrs. Emily Pearson, . . $0 75 

The manifold evils resulting from the " still " 
to the owner's family, as well as to the families 
of his customers, are truthfully presented. The 
characters introduced, such as are found in 
almost every good-sized village, are well por- 
trayed. We can unhesitatingly commend It, 
and bespeak for it a wide circulation. 

The Hard Master. i8mo, 278 pages . 
By Mrs. J. E. McConaughy, au- 
thor of " One Hundred Gold Dol- 
lars," and other popular Sunday- 
School books, $0 85 

This interesting narrative of the temptations, 
trials, hardships, and fortunes of poor orphan 
boy Illustrates in a most striking manner the 
value of " right principles," especially of 
honesty truthfulness, and Tkmpbkanck. 

Echo Bank. x8mo, 269 pages. By 
Ervie, $086 

This is a well-written and deeply interesting 
narrative, in which is clearly shown the suffer- 
ing and sorrow that too often follow and the 
dangers that attend boys and young men at 
school and at college, who suppose they can 
easily take a glass or two occasionally, with- 
out fear of ever being aught more than a mode- 
rate drinker. 

Rachel Noble' s Experience. x8mo, 
325 pages. By Bruce Edwards. 

This is a story of thrilling Interest} ably and 
eloquently tola, and is an excellent book for 
Sunday-school libraries. It Is just the book for 
the home circle, and cannot oe read without 
benefiting the reader and advancing the cause 
of Temperance. 

Gertie's Sacrifice ; or Glimpses at 

Two Lires. x8mo, 189 pages. By 
Mrs. F. D. Gage, .... $0 60 

A story of great interest and power, giving % 
" glimpse at two lives," and showing how- 
Gertie sacrificed herself as a victim of fashion, 
custom, and law. 
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Time will Tell. i2mo, 307 pag< 
By Mrs. Wilson, .... $1 



00 



A Temperance tale of thrilling interest and 
unexceptionable moral and religious tone. It 
is full of incidents and characters of everyday 
life, while its lessons are plainly and forcibly 
set before the reader. The pernicious results 
of the drinking usages in the family and social 
circle are plainly set forth. 

Philip Eckert's Straggles and 

Triumphs. i8me, 216 pages. By 

the authpr of " Margaret Clair/' 

$0 60 

This interesting narrative of a noble, manly 
boy- tu an intemperate home, fighting with the 
wrong and battling for the right, should be 
read by every child In the land. 



Jug-Or-Not. x2mo, 346 pages. By 

the 
'•Almost a Nun," "Priest and 



Mrs. J. McNair Wright, author 
of "John and the Demijohn," 

'•AlmnQfr a Nun" " Pri«»Rt anrl 



Nun,"etc, $1 25 

It is one of her best books, and treats of the 
physical and hereditary effects of drinking in a 
clear, plain, and familiar style, adapted to 
popular reading, and which should be read by 
air classes in the community, and find a place 
in every Sunday-school library. 

The Broken Bock. i8mo, 130 pages. 
By Kruna, author of '* Lift a 
Little," etc., $0 50 

It beautifully illustrates the silent and holy 
influence of a meek and lowly spirit upon the 
heartless ruinseller until the rocky heart was 
broken. 

Andrew Douglass. i8mo, 232 pages, 

A new Temperance story for Sunday-schools, 
written in a lively, energetic, and popular 
style, adapted to the Sabbath-school and the 
family circle. 

Vow at the Bars. x8mo, 108 pages. 
$0 40 

It contains four short tales, illustratingfour 
important principles connected with the Tem- 
perance movement, and is well adapted for the 
family circle and Sabbath-school libraries. 

Job Tufton's Best. i2mo. 332 
pages, $1 25 

A story of life's struggles, written by the 
gifted author, Clara. Lucas Balfour, depict- 
ing most skilfully and truthfully many a life- 
struggle with the demon of intemperance oc- 
curring all along life's pathway. It I s a finely 
written story, and full of interest from the be- 
ginning to the end. 



Frank Oldfleld ; or, Lost and Found. 
x2mo, 408 pages, . . . . $1 50 

This excellent story received the prise of 
£100 in England, out cf eighty-three manu- 
scripts submitted; and by an arrangement 
with the publishers we publish it in this coun- 
try with all the original illustrations. It is 
admirably adapted to Sunday-school libraries. 

Tom Biinn's Temperance Society, 
and other Stories, iamo, 316 
pages, $1 25 

This is the title of a new book written by 
T. 8. Arthur, the well-known author of " Ten 



Nights in a Bar-room," and whose fame as an 
author should bespeak for it a wide circulation. 
It is written in Mr. Arthur's best style, com 
posed of a serie* o tales adapted to every family 
and library in the land. 

The Barker Family. i2mo, 336 
pages. By Emily Thompson, 

$1 25 

A simple, spirited, and interesting narrative, 
written in a style especially attractive, depict- 
ing the evils that arise from intemperance, and 
the blessings that followed the earnest efforts 
of those who sought to win others to the paths 
of total abstinence. Illustrated with three en- 
gravings. The book will please ail. 



Come Home, Mother, 

•ages. By N elsie Brook.' Il 



i8mo, 143 

{>ages. By N elsie Brook. II- 
ustrated with six choice engrav- 



ings, $0 50 

A most effective and interesting book, de- 
scribing the downward course of the mother, 
and giving an account of the sad scenes, but ef- 
fectual endeavors, of the little one in bringing 
her mother back to friends, snd leading her to 
God. It should be read by everybody. 

Tim's Troubles. x2mo, 350 pages. 
By Miss M. A. Paull, . . $f 50 
This is the seoond Prise Book of the United 
Kingdom Band of Hope Union, and which has 
been reprinted in this country with all the ori- 
ginal illustrations. It is the companion of 
" Frank Oldfleld," written in a high tone, and 
will be found a valuable addition to our Tem- 
perance literature. 

The Drinking Fountain Stories. 
iamo, 192 pages, . . . . $1 00 

This book of illustrated stories for children 
contains articles from the pens of some of the 
best writers for children in America, and Is 
beautifully illustrated with forty choice wood 
engravings. Itls interspersed with short stories 
and anecdotes, and should be in every Sunday- 
school library and in the hands of every child 
in the land. 
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_. Jle TaYera, and What It 
brought, iamo, 252 pages. By 
J. William Van Namee, . $1 00 

It shows Um sad results which followed the 
Introduction of • Tavern and Bar in a beauti- 
ful ani quiet coantry town, whose inhabitanU 
bad hitherto lived in peace and enjoyment 
The contrast I* too plainly presented to fall to 
produce an impression on the reader, making 
all more desirous to abolish the sale of all in- 
toxicants 

Roy's Search ; or, Lost In the Cars. 

iamo, 364 pages. By Helen C. 
Pearson, . . $1 85 

This new Temperance book is one of the 
most interesting ever published— written in a 
fresh, sparkling style, especially adapted to 
please the boys, ani contains so much that 
will benefit as well as amute and interest that 
we wish all the boys in the land might read it 

Mow Coald He Escape 1 xamo, 324 
pages. By Mrs. J. NcNair 
Wright, author of "Jug-Or- 
Not." Illustrated with ten en- 

Savings, designed by the au- 
or, 91 25 

This is a tow tale, and one of the writer's 
bast productions. It shows the terrible effects 
of even one glas« of Intoxicating liquor upon 
the system of one unable to resist Its influences, 
and the necessity of grace In the heart to resist 
temptation and overeoina the appetite for strong 
drink. 

The Best Fellow In the World. 

iamo, 352 pages. By Mrs J. 
McNair Wright, autnor of Jug- 
Or-Not," " How Could He Es- 
cape ?" " Priest and Nun," J^., 

"The Best Fellow," whose course is here 
portrayed, Is one of a very Urge class who are 
fed astray and ruinel siiupiy because they are 
such " good fellows " To all such the volume 
■peaks Hi thrilling tones of warning, shows the 
Inevitable consequences of Inrtulgng in strong 
drink, and the necessity of diviue j;rjice In the 
heart ti> iuterposo aud save irom ruiu. 

Frank Spencer's Rule of Lift. 

i8mo, 180 pages. By John W. 
Kirton, author of Buy Your 
Own Cherries," " Four Pillars of 
Temperance," etc., etc., . 9 » 50 

This is written in the author's best style, 
making an interesting and attractive stoiy lor 
children. 



The Pitcher of Cool Water. x8mo, 
180 pages. By T. S. Arthur, 
author of" Tom Blinn's Temper- 
ance Society," " Ten Nights in a 
Bar-room/ etc., . . . . $0 50 

This little book consists of a series of Tern- 
perance stories, handsomely illustrated, written 
fn Mr. ABTBOR'a beststyfe, and is altogether 
one of the best books which can be placed in 
the hands of children. Every Sunday-school 
library should possess ft. 

Little Girl In Black, xamo, 21a 
By Margaret E. Wil- 

; flow 



pages. 

MBR, . 

Her strong faith In God, who she believes 
will reclaim an erring father, is a lesson to the 
reader, old as well as young. 



iamo, 288 

. $100 



Temperance Anecdotes. 
pages, 

This new book of Temperance Anecdotes, 
edited by Geobgk W. Bun»ay, contains near- 
ly four hundred Anecdotes. Witticisms, Jokes. 
Conundrums, etc., original and selected, and 
will meet a want long felt and often expressed 
by a very large number of the numerous friends 
of the cause in the land. The book is hand- 
lomely illustrated with twelve choice wood 
engravings. 



The Temperance Speaker. 

N. Stearns, 



B 



The book con tains 888 pages of Declamations 
and Dialogues suitable lor Sunday and Day- 
Schools, Bands of Hope, and Temperance Or- 
ganisations. It consists of choice selections 
of prose and poetry, both new and old, irom 
the Temperance orators and writers of the 
country, many of which have been written ex- 
pressly for this work. 

The McAllisters. i8mo, 2x1 pages. 
By Mrs. E. J. Richmond, . $0 50 

It shows the ruin brought on a family by the 
father's Intemperate hablU, and the strong 
faith and trust of the wife In that Friand above 
who alone gives strength to bear our earthly 
trials. 

The Seymours, iamo, 231 pagej- 
By Miss L Bates, . . . $1 00 
A simple story, showing how a refined and 
cultivated family are brought low through the 
drinking habits of the father, their joy •»&**- 
row as he reforms only to fall again, and bis 
final happy release In a distant city. 
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Era's Engagement Ring, larao, 189 
pages. By Margaret E. Wil- 
mer, author of u The Little Girl 
in Black," $0 90 

In this Interesting volume is traced the career 
of the moderate drinker, who takes a glass in 
the name of friendship or courtesy. 

Paekington Parish, and The Diver's 
Daughter. i2mo, 327 pages. By 
Miss M. A. Paull, . . . $1 25 

In this volume we see the ravages which 
the liquor traffic caused when introduced in a 
hitherto quiet village, and how a minister's eyes 
were at length opeued to its evils, though he 
had always declared wine to be a ''good 
creature of God," meant to be used in modera- 
tion. 

Old Times, iamo. By Miss M'. D. 
Chellis, author of 44 The Tem- 
perance Doctor," "Out of the 
Fire," " Aunt Dinah's Pledge*" 
41 At Lion's Mouth," etc., . $1 25 

It discusses the whole subject of moderate 
drinkiug in the history of a New England vil- 
lage. The incidents, various and amusing, are 
all facts, and thecharacters nearly all drawn 
from real life. The five deacons which figure 
to conspicuously actually lived and acted as re- 
presented. 



The Fire Fighters. x2tno, 294 pages. 
By Mrs. J. E. McConaughy, au- 
thor of 4 * The Hard Master," 

$1 25 

An admirable story,- showing how a number 
of young lads banded themselves into a society 
to fight against Alcohol, and the good they did 
in the community. 

The Jewelled Serpent. 12010, 271 
pages. By Mrs. E. J. Richmond, 
author of u Adopted," 44 The Mc- 
Allisters," etc., $100 

The story i* written earnestly. The charac- 
ters are well delineated, and taken from the 
wealthy and fashionable portion of a large city. 
The evils which flow from fashionable drink- 
ing are well portrayed, and also the danger 
arising from the use of intoxicants when used as 
medicine, forming an appetite which fastens 
itself with a deadly hold upon its victim. 

The Hole in the Bag, and Other 
Stories. By Mrs. J. P. Ballard, 
author of 4t The Broken Rock.'' 
44 Lift a Little," etc. izmo, $1 00 

A collection of well-written stories by this 
most popular nuthor on the subject of temper- 
ance, inculcating many valuable lessons in the 
minds of its readers. 



The Youth's Temperance Banner. 

The National Temperance Society and Publication House publish a 
beautifully illustrated Monthly Paper, especially adapted to children and 
youth, Sunday-school and Juvenile Temperance Organizations. Each 
number contains several choice engravings, a piece of music, and a great 
variety of articles from the pens of the best writers for children in America. 
It should be placed in the hands of every child in the land. 

Terms— In Advance. 

Thirty copies to one address, $3 75 
Forty A 4l 44 5 00 

Fifty 44 " 4l 6 25 

One Hundred 44 l4 12 00 



Single copies, one year, . . $0 25 
Eight copies, to one address, 1 00 



Ten 

Fifteen 

Twenty 



1 25 

1 88 

2 50 



Children's Tracts. 



A series of forty-tive illustrated children's tracts have been published, 
adapted for circu lation in Sunday-schools. Per thousand, $8. 

Packet of Pictorial Tracts for Children, $0 25 

A valuable packet of 72 of the above Tracts for the Children, suitable 
for distribution in Sunday-Schools, Bands of Hope, and other Juvenile 
Temperance organizations. 
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Miscellaneous Publications. 
Forty Yean' Fight with the Drink 
Devon, tamo, 400 wages. By 
Charles JewbtT, M.D., . SI 60 



This volume comprises the hUtory of Dr. 
Jewett't public and private labors from 1826 to 
the present time, with sketches of the most 
popular and distinguished advocates of the 
cause in its earlier stages. It also records the 
results of forty years' observation, study, and 
reflections upon the use of intoxicating drinks 
and drugs, and suggestions as to trie best 
methods oi advancing the cause, etc. The book 
is handsomely bound, and contains Illustrated 
portrait* of early champions of the cause. 

Drops of Water. i2mo, 133 Pages. 
By Miss Ella Wheeler, Si) 75 

A new book of fifty-six Temperance Poems 
by this young and talented authoress, suitable 
for reading In Temperance Societies, Lodge 
Rooms, Divisions, etc. The simplicity of man- 
ner, beauty of expression, earnestness of 
thought, and nobleness of sentiment running 
through all of them make this book a real 
gem, worthy a place by the side of any of the 
poetry lu the country. 

Bound Volume of Tract*. 500 
pages, $1 00 

This volume contains all the four, eight, and 
twelve page tracts published by tiie National 
Temperance Society, including all the prize 
tracts issued the last two years. The book 
comprises Arguments, Statistics, Sketches, and 
Essays, which make it an invaluable collection 
for every friend of the Temperance Reform. 

Scripture Testimony Against In- 
toxicating Wine. By Rev. Wm. 
Ritchie, of Scotland, . . $0 00 

An unanswerable refutation of the theory 
that the Scriptures favor the Idea of the 
use of intoxicating wine as a beverage. It 
takes the different Binds of wines mentioned in 
the Scriptures, investigates their specific na- 
ture, and shows wherein they differ. 

Alcohol : Its Place and Power, by 
James Miller ; and The Use and 
Abuse of Tobacco, by John Li- 
zars, $1 00 

Zoological Temperance Convention. 

By Rev. Edward Hitchcock, 
D.D., of Amherst College, $0 76 

This fable gives an interesting and entertain- 
ing account of a Convention of Animals held 
in Central Africa, and report* tat speeches 



Delaran's Consideration of the Tem- 
perance Argument and History^ 



SM»J* 

$150 



This condensed and comprehensive work con- 
tains Essays and Selections from different au- 
thors, collected and edited by Edward C. De- 
lavan, Esq., and is one of the most valuable 
text-books on the subject of Temperance ever 
issued. 

Bible Rule of Temperance : or, 
Total Abstinence from all Intox- 
icating Drinks, By Rev. George 
Duffield, D.D. y . . . . $0 60 

This is the ablest and most reliable work 
which hits been issued on the subject. The im- 
morality of the use, sale, and manufacture of 
intoxicating liquors as a beverage is considered 
in the light of the Scriptures, and the will and 
law of God clearly presented. 

Alcohol: Its Nature and Effects. 

By Charles A. Storey, M.D., 
3 $0 90 

This is a thoroughly scientific work, yet 
written in a fresh, vigorous, and popular style, 
in language that the masses can understand. 
It consists of ten lectures carefully prepared, 
and is an entirely new work by one amply com- 
petent to present the subject. 

Four Pillars of Temperance. By 
John W. Kirton, . . . $0 76 

The Four Pillar* are, Reason, Science, Scrip- 
ture, and Experience. The book is argumenta- 
tive, historical, and statistical, and the facts, 
appeals, and arguments are presented in a most 
convincing and masterly manner. 

Communion Wine ; or, Bible Tem- 
perance. By Rev. William M. 
Thayer. Paper, 20 cents ; cloth, 
$0 50 

An unanswerable argument against the use 
of intoxicating wine at Communion, and pre- 
senting the Bible argument in favor of total 



Laws of Fermentation and Wines 
of the Ancients. 12 mo, 129 pages. 
By Rev. Wm. Patton, LT.D. 
Paper, 80 cts. ; cloth, . . $0 60 

It presenU the whole matter of Bible Tem- 
perance and the wines of ancient times in a 
new, clear, and satisfactory manner, develop- 
ing the laws of fermentation, and giving a large 
number of references and statistics never before 
collected, showing conclusively the existence of 
unfermeated wine in the olden time. 



Digitized 



by Google 



The National Temperance Society s Books. 



Text-Book of Temperance. By 
Dr. F. R. Lees, . . . . $1 50 

We can also furnish the above book, which is 
divided into the following parts: 1. Temper- 
ance as a Virtue. 2. The Chemical History of 
Alcohol. 3. The Dietetics of Temperance. 4. 
The Pathology of Intemperance. 5. The Medi- 
cal Question. 6. Temperance In Relation to 
the Bible. 7. Historical. 8. The National 
Question and the Remedy. 9. The Philosophy 
of Temperance. 

Bugle Notes for the Temperance 
Army. Price, paper covers, 80 
cents; boards, $0 35 

A new collection of Songs, Quartets, and 
Glees, adapted to the use of all Temperance 



gatherings. Glee Clubs, etc., together with the 
Odes of the Sons of Temperance and Q**d 
Templars. 

Temperance Chimes. Price, In 
paper covers, 80 cents, single 
copies ; $25 per hundred. Price, 
in board covers, 85 cents; per 
hundred, $80 00 

A Temperance Hymn and Tune-Book of 128 



page*, comprising "a greiit variety of Glees. 
Songs, and Hymns designed for the use of Tem- 
perance Meetings and Organizations, Bands of 
Hope, Glee Clubs, and the Home Circle. Many 
of the Hymns have been written expressly for 
this book by some of the best writers in tfet 
country. 



Pamphlets. 



John Swig. A Poem. By Edward 
Carswell. i2mo, 24 pages. Il- 
lustrated with eight characteristic 
engravings, printed on tinted 
paper, $0 15 

The Bom Fiend, and Other Poems. 

By William H. Burleigh. 12010. 
46 pages. Illustrated with three 
wood engravings, designed by 
Edward Carswell. . . . $0 20 

Suppression of the Liquor Traffic. 
A Prize Essay, by Rev. H. D. 
Kitchell, President of Middle- 
bury College. i2mo, 48 pp., $0 10 



Bound and How; or, Alcohol as a 
Narcotic. By Charles Jewett, 
M.D. i2mo, 24 pp., . . . $0 10 

Scriptural Claims of Total Abstin- 
ence. By Rev. Newman Hall. 
i2mo, 62 pp., $0 16 



toy Y01 

W. K 



IRTON. I2CQ0, 32 pp., $0 20 

National Temperance Almanac and 

Teetotaler's Year Book for 1873, 

$0 10 

Illustrated Temperance Alphabet. 



Twenty-four Page Pamphlets. (With Covers.) 
Five Cents each i 60 Cents per Doz. 
Is Alcohol Food I By Dr. F. R. Lees. 
Physiological Action of Alcohol. By Prof. Henry Munrob. 
Adulteration of Liquors. By Rev. J. B. Dunn. 
Will the Coming Man Drink Winel By James Parton, Esq. 
History and Mystery of a Glass of Ale. By J. W. Kirton. 
Bible Teetotalism. By Rev. Peter Stryker. 
Medicinal Drinking. By Rev. John Kirk. 
Drinking Usages of Society. By Bishop Alonzo Potter. 
Fruits of the Liquor Traffic. By Sumner Stebbins, M.D. 
Is Alcohol a Necessary of Life ! By Prof. Henry Munrob. 
A High Fence of 15 Bars. By the author of " Lunarius." 



Packet of Assorted Tracts, No. 1. Comprising Nos. i to 53 put up in 
strong paper covers, making 250 pages, $0 25 

Packet of Assorted Tracts, No. 2. Comprising 53 to 100, making 250 
pages $0 25 
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Temperance Sermons. 

The National Temperance Society are publishing a series of Sermons upon various phase* of 
the Temperance Question by some of the leading clergymen in America. The following are 
already published ; 

1. Com mod Sense for Young Men. By Rev. H. W. Beecher, . $0 16 
f. Moral Duty of Total Abstinence. By Rev. T. L. Cuyler, . 16 



8. The Erll Beast. By Rev. T. De Witt Talmage, . 16 

4. The Good Samaritan. By Rev. J. B. Dunn, 16 

6. Self-Dealal : A Duty and a Pleasure. By Rev. J. P. Newman, 

D.D., Chaplain of the United States Senate, .... 16 

6. The Church and Temperance. By John W. Mears, D.D., Pro- 

fessor of Hamilton College, New York, 16 

7. Active Pity of a Oueen. By Rev. John Hall, D.D , . . * . 16 

8. Temperance and the Pulpit. By Rev. C. D. Foss, D.D., . 16 

9. The EtIIs of Intemperance. By Rev. J. Romeyn Berry, . 16 

10. Liberty and Lore. By Rev. Henry Ward Beecher, . . 16 

11. The Wine and the Word. By Rev. Herrick Johnson, . 16 

12. Strange Children. By Rev. Peter Stryker, .... 16 
18. Impeachment and Punishment of Alcohol. Rev. C. H.Fowler, 16 
14. Drinking for Health. By Rev. H. C. Fish, .... 16 
16. Scientific Certainties (not Opinions) about Alcohol. By Rev. 

H. W. Warren, 16 

Example and Effort. An Address by Hon. Schuyler Colfax 16 

The Total Abstainer's Dally Witness and Bible Yerdict. 76 Cents. 

This it a series of Scripture Texts printed ou thirly-one large sheets, arranged so that one can 
be used for each day in th* month. The size of each sheet is 19 by 12 inches, all fastened together 
with roller and cord, so as to be easily hung up in room, office, workshop, etc. j and turning over 
a sheet day by day as desired. 

Now Temperance Dialogues. 

The First Glass ; or, The Power of Woman's Influence. 

The Young Teetotaler ; or, Saved at Last. 15 cents each. Per dozen, - - - - $1 60 

Reclaimed: or, The Danger of Moderate Drinking. 10 cents. Per dozen, - - 100 

Marry No Man if He Drinks ; or, Laura's Plan, and How it Succeeded. 10 cts. Per doz., 1 00 

Which Will You Choose! 36 pages. By Miss M. D. Chellis. 15 cents. Per dozen, - 1 50 

Aunt Dinah's Pledge. Dramatized from the Book, -------- 15 

The Temperance Doctor. Dramatized from the Book, 15 

Wine as a Medicine. 10 cents. Per dozen,- 100 

The Stumbling-Block. 10 cents. Per dozen, 100 

Trial and Condemnation of Judas Woemaker. 15 cents. Per dozen, - - - - 150 
Temperance Exercise, 



Band of Hope Supplies. 

Band of Hope Manual. Per doz., $0 60 

Temperance Catechism. Per doz., 60 

Band of Hope Melodies. Paper, 10 

Band of Hope Badge. Enamelled, $1 26 per doz. ; 12 cents singly. 

Plain, $1 per dozen ; 10 cents singly. Silver and Enamelled, 

60 cents each. 

Juvenile Temperance Speaker, 26 

Illuminated Temperance Cards. Set of ten, 85 

Juvenile Temperance Pledges. Per hundred, 8 00 

Certificates of Membership. Per hundred, 3 00 

The Temperance Speaker, 76 

Sent by mail, post-paid, on receipt ofprice Address 

J. N. STEARNS, Publishing Agent, 

58 READE STREET, NEW YORK. 
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